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Hell rule your Fudgment by his 


Ways in all Trades, but s of roy: 8 nite 43 


Your Tradeſman ſhews his Ware by ſome falſe Light; 14 
To hide the Faults and Shghtneſi from your Sight: . IN | 


Nays though 'tis full of Bracks, he'll 6 
bTis excellent, and ſo help off his Ware, 


1 < 


Which in a Poet y0u#d call Impudence; . 
Nay, if the World the like againg. 9 1 5 et 
He ſwears hell give it you for 1 „ 
Ter it be good or bad, you're ſure to pay, © nn 
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Colonel Careleſs. 


Tavern- Boy. : 


Bookſeller, 


Mrs. Day. 
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In So 10 TLincolns. Ius 
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Mrs. Arbella. 
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| fortablez tis a thouſand pitiesthat fair Were 
do any Are: My Sock ſaid, SORE 


\Caath, By my Whip *is a Groat of more 
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3 The Con n 


| Hrbel. 1 am not very fad. 


Mrs. Day. Nay, by my Honour, you need not; 1 you 


knew as much as I. Well-----1'll tell you one thing; you are 
well enough; you need not fear, who ever does; fay I told 
you fo,-----if you do not burt your ſelf; for as cunning as 
he is, and let him be as cunning as he will, I can fee with 


half an Eye, that my Son Abel means to take Care of you 


in your Compoſition, and will needs have you his Gueſt : 
Ruth and you ſhall be Bed fellows. I warrant that ſame Abel 


many and many a Time will wiſh his Siſter's Place; or elſe 
his Father ne'er got him : though I fay it, that ſhou'd not 


fy ic, yet I do ſay it-----'tis a notable Fellow.;---- _. 


Arb. lam fallen into ſirange Hands, if they prove as buſy | 


as her Tongue 5 I Aide. 


Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this ſame Abel, 1 tell | 
you but one Thing, I wonder that neither he nor my Huſ- 


band's Honour's chief Clerk Obadiah is not here ready to at- 
tend me. I dare warrant my Son Abel has been here two 
Hours before us: Tis the verieſt Princox; he will ever be 


a galloping, and yet he is not full one and twenty, for all 
| his Appearances : He never ſtole this Trick of galloping 


his Father was juſt ſuch another before bim, and wn 
gallop with the beſt of em: He and Miſtreſs Buſie's Huſ- 
band were counted the beſt Horſemen in Reading, ay and 


Berkſhire too boot. I bave rode formerly behind Mr. Bujie, 


but in Truth I cannot now endure to travel but ina Coach; 


my own was at preſent in Diſorder, and ſo I was fain to. 


ſhife. in this; but I warrant you, if his Honour, Mr, Day 


Chair-man of the honourable Committee of Sequeſtrations, 


ſhou'd know that his Wife rode in a Stage- Coach, be wou'd 


make the Houſe too hot for ſome.- by. bow ist 


with you Sir? what, weny of your Journey? 
& [To the Col. 


Col. Bl. Her Tongue will never tire. [ 4ſide.]----S0 many. 
Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach, has a little diſtemper d me 3 


with Heat. 


Mrs. Day. 80 many, Sir? why there woe bat Er 5 
What wou'd you fay f 1 ſhou'd tell you, that 1 was, one 


of the eleven that traveli'd at one | Tims in one Coach? 
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. The Faithful Ia SIX go 
7 c . Othe Devil! have given her ares e 
you = 7 


. Mrs; Day. Why, I tell your--—--Can you gueſs how” | 
told tywas? | 

8 Col. BT. Not I, truly. But tis no Matter, Ido ima 
with Mrs. Day. Look you, thus it was; there was in the firſt 
you Place, my ſelf, and, my Husband, I ſhou'd have ſaid firſt, - 
eft : but his Honour wou'd have pardoned me, if he had heard 
Abel me; Mr. Bas that I told you of, and his Wife; the 


elſe Mayor of Reading, and his Wife; and this Ruth that you 

not ſee there, in one of our Laps but now, where do * 
2 think the reſt were? 14 

buſy Col. Bl: A Top oth? Coach ſure. . 


ſide, Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd never . 
why- AG think it; I had two growing in my- 
Huſ- Belly, Mrs. Buſis one in hers, and Mrs; Mayoreſs of Reading ' 
o t- a chopping Boy, as it proved afterwards, in hers; As like 
re the Father as if it had been ſpit out of his Mouth: and if 
r be - he had come out of his Mouth, he had come out of as ho- 
r all F reſt a Man's Mouth'as any in forty Miles of the Head of him: 
ug? For wou'd you think it, at the very ſame Time when this 
ou'd lame Rath was ſick, it being the firſt Time the Girl was ever 
Hu. coach'd, the good Man, Mr. Mayor, I mean, that I — . a 
a I held bis Hat for the Girl to eaſe her Stomach in ., 
ſie, = | 4 ag Enter Abel and Obadiah,- 42 
— are you come! Long look'd rene at laſt. what. | 
n tO: .- you Have a flow ſet Pace, as well as your haſty Scribble, 
D ſometimes: Did you not think it fit, that 1 ſhou'd have founds| | 
100% | Attendance ready for me when I alighted ? 

rou'd Obad.. I ask your: Honour's Pardon; for I do 


oben; c 1 
ut to your Ladyſhip I had attended ſooner, bes ther lr RY: 
Fc Honour, Mr, Abel, demurr d me by his Delays. 

Mrs, Day. Well, Son Abel, you muſt be obey d, and TY 
partly, if not, gueſs your. Buſinefs ; providing for the Eu- 
tertainment of one l have in my Eye; read her anne 1 
Ah, is't not ſo? x 5 24 

"Del. I ure not been deflclent i in my Care; Forſooth,- | 3 

Mrs. Day: Will you never leave your Forſooths? Art . * "i 


thou not aſham'd to let the Clerk carry bimſclf denen, and 5 a 
few e ee than big Maſter's Son? 


* r - 285 


3 £ 
2 8 
; mY 1 POR {EN 
1 


PS” Bb. L . -: 2 
| "Fx 7-3 1 
; =. -\; ** — WIE. 2 
. e 
n * * 


48 4 8 Fw : F 
*, 1 < yy * - & . , 
2 . E 
8 2 


5 we” 
XI 


10 The COMMITTEE: Or, 

Abel If it pleaſe your Honour, I have ſome Buſineſs for 
your more private Ear. | 8 . 
Mrs. Day. Very well. : 

Rath. What a eee Condition has that Gendeman/ 
been ia! faith I pity him. | . | 

 Arbel, Are you ſo apt to pity Men? 

Rath. Yes, Men that are humourſom, as I would Children. 
that are froward; I wou'd not make them cry a purpole. 

Abel. Well, 1 like his Humour, I dare ſwear be's Plain 
and honeſt. 

"> wh Plain enough of all Conſcience; Harb Pl qeak o 

ML --- 

Arbel. Nay, pr'ythee don't, hel think thee rude. 
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Ruth. Why then I' think him an ee 11 * 
ter your Journey, Sir? P 
C. Bl. Why, | am worſe after it. 
it | Rath, Do you love riding in a Coach, Sir? 

| C. Bl. No, Forſooth, nor talking after riding ina Coach? 

5 Rath. I ſhou'd be loth to interrupt your Medications, | p 
$i's Sir: We may have the Fruits hereafter. | 
of C. Bl. If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite of my Teeth! \ 
135 ---This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike. [Aſde. 0 
15 Arbel. Pr ythee Peace: Sir, we wiſh you all Hap: 1 
135 1 f 
If C. Bl. And Quiet, good ſweet Ladies. 1 like ber a 
Th well enough. ----- Now af not 1 have her ſay any more, ( 
is for fear ſhe ſhou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good Opinion. 
14 If *rwere poſſible, I wou'd think well of one Woman. P 
11 Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told you, Lbel l 
119 has done it; ſay no more: take her by the Hand, Abel. 1 
11 ; profeſs, ſhe may venture to take thee for better, for worſe: M 
1 Come, Mrs. the honourable Committee will ſit ſuddenly. 

12 1 Come, let's along. Farewel, Sir. [ Exe. all but C. Blunt. þ 
11 C. Bl. How, the Committee ready to fit. Plague on 


|; | their Honours; for ſo my honour'd Lady, that was one of 

147. the eleven was Pleas'd to call em. I had like to baye came 

1 a Day after the Fair, Tis pretty, that ſuch as 1 have been, 

muſt compound for their having been Raſcals, Well, 1 

muſt gol look a Lodging, and - Solicitor: 1 find the 2 
N 1 
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Th Faithful Thagman. | as 
8 can too: * „ 
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catch a Thief. by 
8 Davies, 3 — 


C. A Dem Careloſs, I did not think to have met ther fo | 
your Servant. I am landed juſt now, Man. 


ſuddenly Lieutenant, | 
'Rt as if thou had'ſt been at Ses. 


C. Car. Thou ſpeak : 
C. Bl. It's pretty well gueſt; I have been in a Stam. +; 


C. Car. What Buſineſs brought thee? -- 


C. Bl. Maybe thefame with yours: lam come $9coms. 


pound with their Honours. 


C. Car. That's my Buſineſs too; why the Commitee 


fits ſuddenly. © 


thee ef. | 
C. Car, What Storm, Man? 5 
C. Bl. Why, a Tempeſt, — from Wo: 
man's Breath: I have rode in a awry nos 


Wife ; his Name is Day: And ſhe accordingly will be call'd, - 
Your Honour, and Your Ladyſhip; with a Tongue thar 


wags as much faſter than all other womens, as in theſeveral _ 
Motions of a Watch, the Hand of the Minute moves fal- - 
ter than that of the Hour. There was her Daughter too ; 
but a Baſtard without Queſtion; for . 6. 


ſemblance to the Neſt of the notch'd Raſcals ; and 


pretty, and had Wit enough to jeer Man in Proſperity to q 


Death. (E There was another Gentle woman, and: ſhe was © 
handſom, nay very en, 17 1 rh tae, _ 
as bad as the reſt. a 81 © a . 
C. Car. Pr'ythee bow, Man? . 
C. Rl. Why ire begun wich , or thee good Wands, / 
And Idefired hee the would be qulet while the was well. 
O. Car. Thew wer't not fo madꝰ 7! 
C. Bl. 1 bad been mad; If Thad not- But bende 


came to our journeys End, there met us 1wo' ſuch 'for- 


mal and ſtately Raſcals, that yet pretended Religinn and 


C. Bl. Ye | kinds it; Thad inte Seem k ; 


with half a 3 eme t t Committee man : 


12 The CommiTTEE: Or, 
the chiefeſt Clerk, Rogues--«-and hereby hangs a Tale. p 
ThisGentlewoman I told thee 1 kept civil, 05 deſiring hen 8 
to ſay nothing, is a rich Heireſs of one that died in the King's te 
Service, and left his E ſtate under Sequeſtration. This young 
Chicken has this Kite ſnatch d up, and dale her for this 


her eldeſt Raſcal. 
C. Car. What a dull Fellow wert thou, not to wake Loves 11. 


ad nd reſcue her. | as 
C. Bl. Til wooe no Woman. M 
C. Car. Wou'dſt thou have them court heed A Soldier; th 

and not love a Siege How now, who art thou . fng if 
2 * 5 Purer Feats {tn 5 £0 

19. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt fave me, and Gee you | | 

all; I pr'ythee give me Six-pence, gad Maſtero.. bo 
C. Car. Six · pence? I ſee thou wouldſt not loſe any thing =. 
for want of asking. Here, Lam pretty near, re Ne. 
for thy Confidence, : 1 +1, for 
Teg. By my ttoth it is too little. 44 

C. Car. Troth, like enough: how long haſt thou bee - 

in England? | ble 
Trg. Ever ſince I came biches, ifaith, h 

C. Car. That's true; what baſe thou. done fince thou 3 7 
camꝰſt into England? : ( 
Teg. Serv God and St. Patrighs and my good Sweet . wit 
meh and my good ſweet Maſter; yes indeed. - 
C. Car. And what doſt thou do.now?”v}a ver 
Ag. Cry for them every day, upon my Soul. I Wifi 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter? - _ FW upo 


Ig. He's dead Maſtero, and left poor Treg ; upon my boo, 
1 never ſervd poor Teg ſo before. wy 
C. Car. Who was thy Maſter? 
. Teg. Fen the good Colonel Dang, | 8 
C. Car. He was my dear and noble Friend. 85 
Teg. Yes, that he was, and poor Teg's too, faith now: 
C. Car. What doſt thou mean to do? _ 
_ - Teg. I will get a good Maſter, if any good Maſter oe 75 
get-me ; 1 cannot tell what to do elſe, by my Soul, that! 
© eannot} for I have went and gone to one Lilly's ; he live, 
4 "= * at the end of another Houſe, 110 the May- 
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The Faithful Ia IHM AN 1 
le.— pole-bouſe; and tells every body by ane Star, unc tother | 
g ber a e | 
ing s tell nothing for poor Br. * A PO: 1 
oung C. Car. Why, Mend: -; IE 
r this Teg. Why, tis done by the a ** be told « me. ** - 
3 were no Stars for Iriſhmen: I told him he told two or threa 
Love; . Lyes upon my Soul; There were as many Stars in Ireland. F 
as in Egland, and more too, that there are; and if 2 -: if 
3 Maſter cannot get me, I will run into Ireland, and fee ift 
dier, the Stars be not there ill; and if they be, I will come back 
Wifey i faith, and beat his Pate, if he will eds: coal Y 
+4 good Luck, and ſome Stars. > 
e you C. Car. Poor Fellow, I pity him; I fanſy he's imply. - 
+ honeſt :----Haſt thou any Trade? 4Y 
thing Tg. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an briſhmman 6 - 
Groat . Trade! an Iriſhman ſcorns a Trade, that he does; 1 — _ 
I for thee forty Miles; but I ſcorn to have a Trade. 4 
M C. Bl, Alas, poor ſimple Fellow... . - 
been Ci. Car. I pity him: nor can 1 r 
I ble that can weep for my Prince, and Friend. Welk * A 
| what Gyeſt thou if I will take thee? 1 
Teg. Why I will ſay thou wilt do very well than. | bo 
C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear Friend: wert thou 
with him — he was killd ?: 1 
Teg. Yes, upon my Soul that I was, and.I did how). 1 
ver him, and I ask d why he would leave poor T2; 7 5 
7 faith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet Face, till the Rogues came 
N upon me and took away all from me; and I was naked tijl 
Soul, I got this Mantle, that I was: I have never any TERS 5 
J neither, but a little Snuff. | 
| C. Car. Come thou ſhalt. live with we; love meas then | 
Iii thy Maſter. | .Y 
TP Trg. That I will'faith, if thou would'ſt be good to poor Ny. 1 A 
W. | ©. Car. Now to our Buſineſs; for I came but laſt oight 7 
313 wy ſelf; and the ee were zl going to ſeek. 
| 0. Bl One may ſerve us all, what r you, 2 
Iden you-furniſh us? | he.” | 4 
6 2 125 Ves, 1 think 1 I — * jou to e 
—— <! thee ging; 3 od. 
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14 The CoMMrrtrTEE: Or, 
C. Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why did'ft not thou 
in with the Committee-man's Cow F * 
C. Bl. Plague on ber, ſhe lowbell'd me fo that I thought 
of nothing, but ſtood ſhrinking like a dard Lark; _ 
Lieu. But hark you, Gentlemen, there's an ill-taſting Doſe 
to be ſwallow'd firſt; there's a Covenant to be taken. 4 | 
Ig. Well, what is that Covenant? by my Soul I wil © V 
take it for my new Maſter, if I cou'd that I wou'd.. —- 
C. Car. Thank thee, Teg----A Covenant, er fler c Ef 
Teg. Well, where is that Covenant Ae Fog | 
C. Car. We'll not ſwear, Lieutenant. 10 
Lien. You muſt have no Land then. ter 
C. Bl. Then farewel Acres, and may the Dirt chokethim: ha 
C. Car. Tis but being reduc'd to Teg's Equipage; twas 
a lucky thing to have a Fellow that canteach one this cheap . 
Diet of Snuff. _ 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, we mus bus more e time 800 
T'll carry you to my poor Houſe, where you ſhall lodge. M - 
for know, I am married to a moſt illuſtrious Perſon, \ thay on: 
had a kindneſs for me. lie 
C. Car. Pr'ythee, how did'ſt thou bebe upon this good 1 
Fortune 3 
Lien. Why, you ſee there are Stars in England, though - 
none in Ireland: Come, Gentlemen, Time . you Yo! 
mall have my Story hereafter, 2 
C. B.. Plague on this Covenant. ul ae wh ul nt 
Lien. Curſe it not, *twill — n ie Nin 
C. Car. Come, Teg; however I have a a fol of Clothes for and 
thee; thou ſhalt lay by thy Blanket for ſome time: It may be "© 
thee and I may be reduc'd together to thy Country Faſhion; mak 
| © Treg. Upon my Soul, Joy, for I will uy thee then 1 into 
my Country too. 
. > FC Cure Why, there's the worſt on't the beſt will help | 
Xt ſelf. Lea, 
Euter My. Day, al 25; Buy = | 
Mie. Day, Welcome, ſweet Duck; 1 profeſs chow halt 
brooght home good Company indeed; Money and Money's 
Worth: if we can but now oye fore of this Heireſs Mes, 
Abel, for our fon ant. EET | | 
3 : wr . 9 . un 
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good Duck; you know I depend upon that. 


own Power, upon your e enen . 


* 1 
The Faithful IR: HM AN. 17 3 
Mrs. Day. It we can? you are ever at ee 9 
afraid of your own Shadow I can tell you one (if) mote 
that is (if) I did got bear you up, your Heart wou'd be 
down in your Breeches at every turn: W Wh were 
gone,---- there's another if for ou. 
Mr. Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, I ſhou'd not know 
3 indeed; I am beholden to thy good Counſel 


for many good thing; We bad never AE: nor ber 
Eſtate into our Fingers elſe. 


Mrs. Day. Nay, in that Buſineſs too. you were at your 
(Its) Now you fee ſhe tale currently for our own 
be 


ter, and this Abella our Daughter 8e, or * | 

have no Eſtate. 
Mr. Day. IF vee_cou'd but do that, Wife! 1 Mb 
Mrs. Day Yet again at your Ifs? | * 


' Mr. Day. I have done, 1 have done 3 to your© 


Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you.. bad the 7 
on't ; and to ſay truth, tis known too well, that you. re». 
lie upon it: In truth they are ready to; call me Commit» 
as 9 they will perceive the weight that lies upon mes 
Husban | 


Mr. Day. Nay, good, Duck, e 
Your Counſel. 

Mrs. Day „In fe firſt place (obſerve how 1 ebene £ » 
in Politics), 4 ye mark, counterfeit: me a, Letter from tbe 
King, where 10 ſnall offer you great matters, to ſerve him 
and Fix Intereſt under · band. Very good: and in it let him 
remember his kind Love and Service to me. This will I 
make them look about em, and think you ſome body: then .R 
promiſe them, if they'll be true Friends to you, to live ne 
die with them, and refuſe all great Offers 3, then, whilſt a 
tis warm, get the Compottionof Arbella's Eſtate. into your 


Mr. Excellent. & eta wig} * 5" 955 r 
 Mirs. Day. Mark the luck on't too, their Names. 


alike; 46e and Arbella, they are the ſome to a triſſe, t 
ſeemeth a Providence. 1 
Mr. Pop Thou obſerveſt FR Duck, thou enn e. * = 


+ 1 
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a The Gonne Or. | 
* Mee. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt me. PL | 


Mt. Day. I do not, good Duck, I do not. tot 
Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; you put me for 


off from the Concatenation of my Diſcourſe: then: as I. nou 
was ſaying, you may intimate to your honourable Fellows, - boo 
that one good turn deſerves another. That Language is h 
underſtood amongſt you, I take it, ha. Wil 
Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we ule thoſe Items often, de 

' Mrs, Dy: Well, interrupt me ne. [ kno 
Mr, Day. I do not, good. Wife. I be 
Mrs, Day. You'do not; and yet you do; by this means: i d 
get her Compoſition put wholly into your Hands, and then N 
v Abel, no Land.. But in the mean time I ou d, read 
have Abel do his Part too. II 
Mr. Day. Ay, ay; there's a want ; 1 found it. f for 1 
Mrs: Day. Yes, when I told you fo before. D 
Mr. Day. Why, that's true, Duck, he is too backward; 5. IM bring 

if I were-in his Place, and as young as I have been. = IS 
Mrs. Day. © you'd do wonders! But now I think on't, there I 


may be ſome uſe made of Ruth, tis a notable witty Harlotry, . © mea: 
Mr, Day. Ay, and ſo ſhe is, Duck; I always thought fo. 
Mrs. Day. You, always think ſo, when 1 have thought 
on t firſt, Let me ſe it ſhall he ſo: we'll ſet her to 
inſtruct Abel in the firſt Place; and then to incline Arbella ; 
they are Hand and Glove; and. Women can do much with 
one another. | 
Mr. Day. Thou haft hit upon my own Thioughts.---- - _ 
Mrs, Day. Pray call her in; - you thought of that too ¶ bave 


did you not? bor ye 
Mr. Day, { will, Duck. Ruth, why, Ruth,.. muſt 
Enter Ruth. i ken t 

| Rath, Your Pleaſure, Sir. bor 
Mr. Day. Nay, tis my Wife's deſi re, hat 5 inſwe 


Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's; ſhe can beſt tell hes: Boy. 
ſelf, I ſuppoſe. D'ye here, Ruch, you may do a Buſineſs: Folly 
that may not be the worſe for you: vou know I e your 8 
few Words. Me. 

Rath. What docs the als few py 1 | 
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Mrs. Day. Look you now, as I faid, to be ſhort, and 
to the matter, my Husband and I do defign this Mrs, Arbells 
for our Son Abel, and the young Fellow is not forveard e- 
nough, you conceive; pr ythee give him a little Inſtructions 
how to demeam himſelf, and in what manner te ſpeak, 
which we call addreſs, to her, for Women beſt know what 
will pleaſe Women; then work on Arbella on the ether 
fide, work, I ſay, my good Girl; no more, but ſo: you 
know my Cuſtom is to uſe hut few Words. Much oy.” 
be ſaid in a little: you ſhan't repent it. 

Mr. Day. And I fay ſomething too, Ruth. 

Mrs. Day. What need you? do you not fe it al a0 
ready to your Hand? What ſayeſt thou, Girl? 
Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt----I wou'd not loſe the Spore 
for more than III on PO LA. 

Mrs. Day. Go call Abel, good Girl. [Exir Ruth] By 
bringing this to paſs, Husband, we ſhall ſecure our Ro if. 
the King ſhou'd come; you'll be hanged elſe, p. 

Mr. Day. Oh good Wife, let's ſecure * by all 
means: there's a wiſe ſaying, Tis good to bare a Shelter 
againſt every Storm. I remember tbat. 

Mrs. Day. ras. well, when you bve bend aur 
it ſo often, 4; ; 8 $40! = | 

due Ruth with Abel: il 25 206 14h 

Mr. Day. O Son 4b, d ye bear——ꝛ: 

Mrs. Day. Pray hold your Peace, nd alan body 
leave to tell their ' own Tale -- Dye hear, Son Abe, I 
have formerly told you that Abella woufd be a good Wife 
for you ; a word's enough ta the Wile: ſome Endeavours 
muſt be uſed, and you muſt not; be deficient. N | 
ken to your Siſter: Rath to inſtruct you what- to ſay, and 
how to carry your ſelf; obſerve — Directions, as youll. 

anſwer the contrary; be confident, and put home Hias. 
Boy, had'ſt thou but thy Mother's Pate. Well, tis but . 
Folly to taſk of that that der be ſure ous gd - 


bs Tm Siſter's Direction. A 10 3 1254: np 5 


Me; D. Be ſure, Beyer -e ſdid, Duck, L H. 
4 9 2 "18 Vai 10 5255 en $07. $4 [Leung 
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: apply our Preſcription: Suppoſe now that I were your 


that'has ſpy'd ſomething on one fide of bim, and give 3 


buried, that I did not ſe you: and then, as ſhe anſwer 


Fou are ſo bufſed with Srate-affairs, that it ma 
| der you from taking notice of any- 
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 Maient Ruth and Abel. l 

Ruth. Now, Brother Abel, 1 #4 

| 5. Now, . Siſter Ruth. © 1 
— Hitherto he obſerves me punctudly. IA 
dae you a Month's mind to this Gentlewoman, Miſtreſs 
anole tf ip 
Abel. ie ee | Why 
Rath. O, cry you:mercy, good Brother Abel, well, to belie 
begia then, you muſt alter your Poſture, and by your grave and 
and high Demeanour make your ſelf appear a hole above by y. 
Obadiah, leſt your Miftreſs ſhould take you for ſuch ano» A 
ther Scribble-ſcrabble-as he is; and always hold up your Head R. 
as if it were bolſter'd up with high Matters, your Handy Wet i 
join d flat together, projecting à little beyond the'reſt of III w 
your Body, as ready to ſeparate when-you begin to open. A. 
Abel. Muſt I go apace, or ſoftly? v4 N 
Ruth. O gravely by all means, as if you were loaded 
with weighty Conſiderations- = ſo · · Very well, Now to 


Miſtreſs Arbella, and met you by accident; keep your Poſture 


=-=ſo.---and when'you come-juſt to me, ſtart like a Horch A. 


head 


little gird out of the way on a ſudden; declaring that 305 


did not ſee her before, r Ar 


tions: Then you muſt ſpeak; let's bear. 8 Rust 


Abel. Save you, Miſtreſs. at om 
- Rath, O fy Man, you ſhould begin thus: Pardon, 5 old 
treſs, my profound Contemplations, in which l * 
Ar 
Rut 
Art 


I know what ſhe'll ay, I am ſo urdto hare. 

Abel, This will do well, rms mare 2 
Ruth. Well, try once. 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my 4 
in which I was ſo hid, that you eoaldinor foe me... 
Roh; Better Sport than I. CLAſle.] 12251 vel 
done, you're perfect: Then ſhe will anſiver, Sir, I ſopy 
well b 

thing e thanks. ? wr 
4. No forſooth, 8 Nur. 


wity® 


Hom, but no m n. | . Wh, 
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= Rath. O fy Man, you muſt confeſs that the weighty 
Affairs of State lie heavy upon you; but tis 4 Burden you 
I muſt bear: And then ſhrug your Shoulders, | 
Abel. Muſt I fay ſo? I am afraid my Mother will be 5 
angry; for ſhe takes all the State - matters upon her ſelt. 
Ruth. Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to be ruld by wer 
Why, Man, Arbella will never have you, if ſhe be not made 
believe you can do great matters with Parliament Men, 
and Committee Men; how ſhould ſhe hope for * good 
by you elſe in ber Compoſition? 
Abel, 1 apprebend you now: I ſhall obſerve. 2 
Ruth, Tis well; at this time I' ay no more: put your 
{lf in your Poſture---ſo: --- Now go look your Miſtreſs; 
I'll warrant you the Town's our own, 
Abel. 1 Taxi Abel. 
Ruth, Now I have fixd TR not to go off till he diſ- 
charges on bis Miſtreſs. I could burſt with hughing-. ö 
Buter Arbela. 
Arb. What doſt thou laugh at, Rub? 
Ruth, Oidſt thou meet my Brother ett I A. 
Arb. NG. aff 
Ruth, If thou bad met baer rarer 


icad with thee, 4 

Arb. What doſt thou mean? i 4 
Ruth, Why, I have been teachiog bim to woos, by 
ommand of my Superiors; and have inſtructed him to | 
hold up his. Head ſo high, that of . be muſt 930 - I 
againſt every thing that comes in his * „ 
Arb. Who is he to wooe? . 
Ruth, Even thy own ſweet alf. 5 155 
Arb. Out upon him. Rey 
BY Ruth. Nay, thou wilt be rarely Seo Men | 
rn by telling thee any thing beforehand. They have ſent 
in.” Mt ; and his Learning being built upon knowing what 
very w 4 * people would have him ſay, he ee 
1 ſoppoleic e enen FOE 
well bi T 


aue A Med but of : 6 
onterp] Fu, Yo, eee a er. fk 


— 


- 1 2 


ee 8 #- * 


. 


3 


RR a Woo A, 
- at » 2 * * 

1 7 

2 


1 8 Th +4 : — 
9% Re RR 2 * 
= e 5 
F 2 
Wi , IO RORTe RL ER 1 
r 3 A . 


20 The dee Or, 


. 2 W 
2 Ne : G 
* TI PIT: . „ F - e * I E "0 
A... — — — g * 1 9 : 8 58 * whe N * . * 
1 I 22 rn * 2/0 n a LIT Pp: £ * en z $.Z r 1 
8 1 Rn 5 ing L * Des — A 
n . 0 = 266 = \ * ” : r NG. - > $5. 4 ; 3 is * * A - - . 
4 OF Tum A eel. N — 4, —_— © 25% 40065, +" 558% . a * WIE 5 ro dls, 4s * Lk mth 1 1 2 
I 1 „ Er os 4; 93 — n 4 2 . 0 a... 0 7 + nit > af S x _ W 12 <4" >," waa 
„„ r 3 . 7 r nene n > 3 . - . f r 4s 7% 5 n N e | + 
W N . ä W * R E 3 „ 2x”; _ OR 3 Gy a 2 . be : * 1 8 Ka 
1 re OO Ing n 42 my FFF nr Fr ein, a ot ÜVL. - cs ES _— 
- 4 at WS WHY we 5 "YT * N 0 a —. » 4 — 9 Fc 2 4 2 2 * * 3 . . 3 
* ? 5 8 4 Fa n, (Fs IE * n 5 * — REN 9 — nie : 
PF... r n oe ef ov hes: MAGE EC DEER +0 Og I * X * — . AS oo 4 
a I N ; 1 — „ 1 —— . 2 = 2 n " * od 
- ; : ; * , Wen 3 8 WF Yo " * p 
5 0 ON rn un 


r 
W : 


order the weighty Matters of State, for their wiſe and 
nourable Inſpection. Nor We Bo 


art ſad, the Weight will fink thee: Be ſecret, and a 
know me for no other than what I. ſeem to wes | 


\ 


£9 


Arb. ] fear this too late, You are their Dongle, BY 

Rath, I deny that. 

Arb. How? 

Ruth, Wonder not that I begin thus ben wich 7ou 
tis to invite your Confidence in m. = | 

Arb. You amaze me. | | Wo 

Rath. Pray do not wonder, nor ſuſpell when n ml 
Father, Sir Baſl Thoroughgood, died, I was very young, name 
above two Years old: Tis too long to tell you how thief 
Raſcal, being a Truſtee, catch'd me and my Eſtate, being 
the ſole Heireſs unto my Father, into his Gripes; and now 
for ſome Years has confirm'd his unjuſt Power by the un- 
lawful Power of the Times: I fear they have Deſigns u 
bad as this on you: You ſee I have no reſerve, and ende: 
vour to be thought worthy of your Friendſhip. 
Arb. I embrace it with as much Clearneſs: Let us lou 
and aſſiſt one another Would they marry me to this thei 
firſt- born Puppy? 

Ruth. No doubt, or keep your Compoſition from you 

Arb. Teras my ill Fortune to fall into ſuch Har 
fooliſhly enticed by fair Words and he Promiſes of 
tance. 5 0 
Rath. Peace, 


Enter Obadiah, 3 3 
Obad. Mrs. Ruth, my Maſter is demandin your Com 
pany. together, and not ſingſy. with Mrs. Arbella; you 
will find them in the Parlour; The Committee being read 
to fit, calls upon my Care and Circumfpe&ion to A 


Ruth. We come. Come, dear Arbilla, never be p 
chearful Spirits are the beſt Bladders to ſwim with; Tf that 


Daughter- Another time. thou ſhale know all Par 
of my range Story. ©. 

rb. Cole, Wench, they canniot bring us 
for. our Humours; they ſhall be free ful 
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AGTH SCENE L, 


Enter Teague. 4% 4 Nr Abs 


9 


. Faith my ſweet Maſter has ſent me to a Raſcal now 
1 that he has; 1 will go tell him ſo too; He ask d 
me why be could not ſend one that could ſpeak Bg, 
Upon my Soul, I was going to give him an ri Knock, 
ene rbe Devil's in them all; they will not talk with me: 1 
and no il go near to knock this Man's Pate, and that Man Lilh/'s 
"Mate too,—that I will: I will make them prate td me, 
that I will. [One crie Books within.] How no, * 5 
Noiſes are that | | 
Enter Bookſeller. 
Bookſel. New Books, new Books: A deſperate ein 
Engagement of the bloody Cavaliers: Mr. Saltmarſh's A. 
arum to the Nation, after having been three Days dead: 
ſercurius Britannicus, &c. 
Teg. How's that? Now they canoot lie in ruhe 
hey are dead three Days? ? 
Bookſel. Mercurius Brit annicus, or the Weekly Poſt; or; 
he Solemn League and Covenant. fn 
Trg. What is that . , Is it the Covenant, have 
you that? 333 
Bookſel. Yes; what then; W „ 5 
Teg. Which is that Covenant 3 
- Bookſel, Why, this is the Covenant: - 1 ' 
Teg. Well, | muſt take that Covenant: | „ N 
Beokſel. —— 5 ey „„ 
Y ba 1 mad. — 
Bootſel. Stand of, Ki, « oe Vl 8 you Fan 5 1 555 - +," 
"thei. 7eg. Well, 8 now, I will take that ayes. | „ 
A 
faith now, "_ 
Il have taken it for Hay r FE 
ak un  Bookſel. What a Devil does the Fellow meant 
ACA 1 You ee; * bs * * 
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look you now, I will knock you down * 9 9 
if you will not let me take it. Th ; 
Bookſel. Stand off, Sirrah. 
Teg. I'faith I will take it now. 
[He * the Fellow hain way rake away th 
: „ and runs out, 
| Booel What a Dog ile this Fellow? Hedid not 
to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above two ke 
niwrorth of lamentabic Ware away; but I feel the _ 


3 


Fingers, I may light upon my wild 17j/hman again; wilff. T. 
fl 1 I wiil fix him with ſome N row! that uae hall Inde 
worſe than his own Country. Bogs. { Exi © 
1 7. 


Buer C. Careleſß, C. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story. 

Lien. And what ſay you, noble Colonels? how and he 
d'ye like my Lady? I gave her the Title of Iluſtriou 
2 thoſe illuſtrious een which the deals i ins 
Water and Tobacco. 


C. Car. Prithee how m' thats We think uf mn Cc 
Lieu. Why, that which - binders! other Men from chok think 
Venereal Conditions, prompted me to Matrimony, H nol 7? 
and Cold, Colonel. 4418 | now 
C. Car. Which you deftroy'd with a far Woman, a tronzl meet 
Water, and ftinking.Tobacco: . | Cc 
Tien. No, faith, the Woman condue'd but men ben! 
8 the reſt could not be purehas'd without. te his 1 
C. Car. She's beholden to you. 54" wit Cc 
Liew, For all your-Mocking, he bad been rat, 7 | WE 
had not been for me. rand 
C. Car. Prithee make but that . . ſwer 
Ties. With eaſe, Sir,---- Why lool you, ; you muſt know me; 
The was always a moſt violent Cavalict and of moſt L. 
dy and large Faith: Abundance of Raſcals bad oY this 
{oft Place, and perpetually. would bring her- Netw Newsof To 
all Prices; they would tell her News from Half a Crown, ta C 
Gill of hot Water, or a Pipe of the worſt Mundungus 1 bah Hang 


obſerv d their uſual Rates; they would en ug 508 


Crown upon a Story of five t Men up u "i 
North; 2 . upon a Town's revoling; fix dne W! 


io hot Warr N 


- 
mn. Rm | 
* 
„ * * 
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53 The Faithful fon SIA 1 23 
R Gr ig they were telling! News of Arnie coaver's into . 


Watt, if 1 had not married, UE Co CUTTING! * 
bad been abſolutely conſum'd, 
C. Car. Well, 2 to bekghin'is/yotthe 
" Wtheſe Hints; we may be reduc'd to as bad. See where 


Ty? 


Enter Teague / 


2 | indeed, ' 
25 on What haſt thou Shan; Man? 


upon my Soul, | 
C. Car. Where hadſt it thou? 


oo took it away for thy ſweet ſake. Here it is now. 
think this was the Way to take the Covenant?! ++ 


now, have I not taken it? Is not this th Covenant? Tell 
me that then I prithee. ' 

C. Bl. I am pleaſed: yer with the poor Fellow's milla- 
ken Kindneſs: I dare wyarrunt him W to the bes dey 
his Underſtanding, 

C. Car. This Fellow l propheſy will being me into ma- 
ny Troubles by bis Miſtakes: I muſt ſend him on no Er- 
rand but, Howy d yes and to ſuch as I would have no An- 
ſwer from again: Let bis ſimple . mew wa 
me; ä part Wut bim: = 

Is? 

Euter Obudiah; with 4 a RENE 1 


Hang ngs walk as faſt. 
C. Bl,:*Slifes din; chis-is thit goed 
mittee 4 that Hep _ Ll the very 


Cler K; 
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veral Parts, and Ammunition hid in Cellars; that at the 


1 n comes: Kanten how he rer N gue 
Te. 1 have done one Thing for theo now, ttt lang 
Teg.. 1 hare akin the eee, for thee, that 7 e 


eg. Hadſt it thou! I threw a W chat I; 
C. Cav, — on ſuch a Fanſy! why, dit ben 
Teg. Ay, upoh niy Soul, that it is. Look) you there 


0. Ser. Lam a Rogue if 1 have not ſeen a Picture in 5 | 
Man of the I 


24 The Gens 


C. Car. why, thou art not mad, art? Well met, Sir 
pray do not you belong to the Committee of Sequeſtrations? 
Obad. I do belong to that honourable Qomnittee; _ 
are now ready to fit for the bringing on the Work. 

C. Bl. O Plague! What Work, Raſ-- . 
C. Car. Prithee be quiet, Man----» Are they to fey pr 


featly? ? her 
Obad. As ſoon as I can gf ready, my Preſence bein ; 
material, knc 


| [Exit 
C. Cas. What, wert thou med? wouldſt thou- have 


4 

beaten the Clerk, when thou wert going to company * 

with the Raſcals his Maſters? | * 85 

C. Bl. The Sight of any of the Villains Airs me. 4 

Lieu. Come, Colonels, there's no Trifling; let's ma 0 - 

haſte, and prepare your Bufineſs, let's not loſe this fitting; + 

come along, giong. PI: [Exenn ll + 

aue Arn as one Door, Abel at cee as if beſo = 

her not, and flares when by comms i oor; as Pants Cor 

taught him. in I: 

= Arb. Wöat's the Meaning of this? II y to ſteal 5 

. oft 

| bel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Contemplationsl ! 

in which I was ſo hid that you could not ſee me. 2 5 

. Arb. This is a (et Form -They allow ic Sur ti 4 

1 but their Prayers. you 

. Abel. Now you ſhould ſpeak, forſooth = 

Arb. Ruth, I have found you; but III ſoil the Dis Im 

logue. Aſide.] bat ſhould 1 fay, Sir? 0 f 

Abel. What you plcaſe, forſooth. M < 

11 Arb. Why. wn Sir, 'tis as you ay; I did not ce f 1 "bs 
'7 108 Enter Ruth, as over-he them, and pt 41 1 

71 Rub. This is lucky. " PRA Som 

* oe gy oo ene 1 

Ar Sir, Wo Mother be if Ps 

ſhould? l 2285 — 8 =; 

Abel. No, no, quite-g0n I tell chat en 

© Seat; but firſt I muſt 8.25 the rte ge wey 

| << yy upon, e Neck and ee L — 


1 
"5" * . 


* 


The Faithful: iam 25: 


notable Wench; look  where- the Raſcal peeps too: If I 
ſhould beckon to ber ſhe'd take no notice; ſhe is reſolv d 
not to relieve me. 0 [LAſale. 
Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſome Body 
that is, with thoſe that are ſome Bodies, | 
Arb. Whiſt, whiſt, L Beckons 40 Ruth, and ſhe ſhakes | 
her Head.) Pr'ythee have ſome pity. O unmerciful Girl! 
Abel, 1 know Parliament-men and Sequeſtrators 3 1 
know Committee-men, and Committee-men know me. 
Arb. You have great Sir. e 
Abel. Tes, r 5 
Arb. What Weather *ewill be? have you any Skill, Sir? 
Abel. When the r we bold 3 _ 
Arb. And then it alters? | 
Abel. Aſſaredly,  - 
Arb. — — Wench? - 
Abel. Our profound Contem n 
Conſternation of our Spirits for the Nation's Good; we are 
in labour. 
Arb. And I want « Delirernos,-——Hark ye, Burk, taks 
off your Dog, or II turn Bear indeed. 
Ruth. I darenotz, my Mother will be angry, 


4. © bang you. 


Abel. You ſhall perceive that I hase ſome Power, "I 


J jor pleaſe toe 


Arb. O 1 am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhould have Power! | 
I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarves, Sr, tio anti 
to go. 
Eds IF it were not for the weighty 


dons of has” 


Ol pick ib pony Shnderery 6X wok hm: 


Arb. O by no means, Sir ; tis below your Greatneſs; 


7 Some Luck yet ſhe never came ſcaſonably before. 


e. 4bel, you have been ſo us d to Secrecy in Council and 
:< ll "eighty Matters, that you have it at your Fingers ends: 
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 _ Enter Mrs. Day. - 8 
* ' is Day. why how now, Abel! got ſo cloſe to „ Mrs 
Arbella, ſo cloſe indeed! nay then I ſmell ſomething: well, 


Nay, look ye, Miſtreſs, look ye, look ye; mark {bes 
r Ah, there he Jooks. e 3 as 


i 
/ £ 
* FY P 
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Ruth. 1 forbore to come in, till. I aw your Honour fi 
enter; but I have o'er-heard all. 
Mrs, Day. And how has Abel behav's himſelf, Wench, ha} 
Ruth. O beyond Expectation. If it were lawful; Id 
undertake he'd make nothing to get as many Women the 
Good- wills as he {peaks to; he'll not need . ROY 
You may tern him looſe, 8 1 6a 
Arb. O this plaguy Wench! dif 
Mrs. Day. Sayſt thou ſo, Girl? it hall be 1 Ca 
thy way; a new Gown, or ſo: It may be a better Pen- 
ny. Well faid, Abel, I ſay; I did think thou would 
come out with a piece of thy Mother's at Jaft : But L had no 
forgot, the Committee are near upon fitting. Ha, Mrs. you if 6: | 
are Crafty; you have made your Compotition beforehand, 
Ah, this Abel's as bad as a whole Committee: Take that ( 
Lem from me; come, make haſte, call-the Coach. Ae iſ of 
well faid, Abel, I fay, _ [Exe. Mrs. Day and Abel, WW and 

Arb. We'll fetch our things and follow you, Now nous 
Wench, can'ſt thou ever hope to be forgiven ? 8 | o 
Ruth, Why, what's the matter? | 
Arb. The matter !'Cou'dſt thou be ſo . to ſee 

me practis d on, and peltedat, by a Blunderbuſs charg'd with 
nothing but Proofs, weighty Affairs, n ceolouns C 
templation, and ſuch like? 

Ruth. Why, I was afraid to interrupt you; I thoughti 
convenient to give you what engl cou'd, men young 
Honour your Friend. 15 41 
Arb. I am beholden to you: I may ery Quittance, * 
Ruth. But did you mark Abe's Eyes? Ab, there were Lan 
-} ob, Nay, pr'ythee give off; my Hour's approachi 

and I can't be heartily merry till it be paſt; Come, ler 
fetch our Things; her Ladyſhip's Ronour will ſtay for us, 
Ruth, III warrant ye, my Brother Abel is not in ordet 
yet; he's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a quarter of an Hour, and 
as long a driving the Liat from his black Clothes, ny 
His wer Thumb, 
Arb. Come. pry'thee hold thy Peace, I hall lavgh/inl 
Face elſe when 1 oe him come Long. now for an ol 
wa 8 15 To 
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Euter the Commirr apes of A Obadiab „ee, 3 

Books and Paper. tua vr * 
als. Obad. Shall read your Honours a Order and give you 2 
Womem IF the Account of what you laſt debated ? "ol 
caching: Mr. Day. I firſt crave your Favours, to communicate n 
important matter to this honourable Board. in which 1 ſhall = © 
Wy r FR OT DO I | 


ething id I Cauſe. 

tter Pen- 1 Com. Proceed, Sir. et 5 
wonldſt Mr. Day. — contained in this Letter; Wie 
But J had no leſs a Men than the King; and tis to me, as ſimple as 1 
Mrs, you I fit here: Is it your Pleaſures that our Clerk ſhould read ne] - 
ꝛforehand. 2 Com. Yes, pray give it him. 5 
ake that Obad. [ Reads.) My, Day, We have reciued good Intelligencs 
bh. bel; of your great Worth and Ability, eſpecially in State-matrexs x 


and Abel, WW and therefore thought fit- to offer you any Preferment; or Ho- 

» Now e | 
N Pray remember my Love and Service to your diſcreet Wife, and | 
+. Wl acquaint her with this; whoſe Wiſdom, I hear, is great. So re- 
— br commending this to her and your wiſe Conſideration, I remain, 


| 1 C. K. | 
und Con- 

Mr. Day. Ay, that's Charles King. 8 
tboogbt i - Go I ſuſpe& who brought you this Letter, TY 
oy Mr. Day. Oh fie upon't, my Wife that Particular: | 

Ad: Why, a Fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk a- 

way, when he had done: I warrant you, he was afraid 1! 
cre Look ſhou'd have laid hold on him. You ſee, Brethren, what I. 

vl reject; but I doubt not but to receive my Reward: and I 
© 2c now a Buſineſs to offer, which in fome en 
afford you an Oceaſioͤn. 

2 Com. This Letter was enunterfeited certeinly. dE 

Mr. Day. But firſt be pleaſed to read your laſt Order. 

2 Com. What does he mean? that concerns me. 5 . =. 
I  04ad. The Order is, that the —— te » "i 
wy” of Mr. Laſbley s Eſtate be and hereby is inveſted and al- " Mi 

lowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniet Carey: for ad in 3 


2 Com. cx. 


y e e 
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28 The CouuMutrrERE: Or, 

Mr. Day. Ir is meet, very meet; we are bound in duty 
to ſtrengthen our ſelves againſt the Day of Trouble, when 
the common Enemy fhall endeavour to raiſe Commotions 
in the Land, and diſturb our new built Zion, 2 

2 Com. Then 1'll ay nothing, but cloſe with him: we 
muſt wink at one another. I receive your Senſe of my 
Services with a zealous Kindneſs, Now, Mr, Day, I pray ty 
yau propoſe your Buſineſs. 

Mr. Day. I defire this honourable Board to underſtand, 
that my Wife being at Reading, and to come up in the 
Stzge-Coach ; it happened that one Mrs, Arbella, a rich 
Heireſs of one of the Cavalier Party, came up alſo in the 
ſame Coach. Her Father being newly dead, and her Eſtate 
before being under Sequeſtraſion; my Wife, who has a no- 
table Pate of her on (you all know her) preſently caſt a- 
bout to get her for my Son Abel; and accordingly invited 
her to my Houſe; where, though time was but ſhort, yet 
my Son Abel made uſe of it. They are without, as I ſup- 
poſe: But before we call them in, I pray let us handle ſuch 
other matters as are before us. 

1 Com. Let us hear then what Eſtates belides lie befor 
us, that we may ſee how ww Field we have to walk in, 


2 Com, Read. | in tl 
Obad. One of your laſt Debates was upon the Plea of an 5 


Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequeſtrat ion. | 
Mr. Day. And fit to be kept fo till he comes of Age, M 
and may anſwer for himſelf; that he may not be in Poſſeſſiou * 
of the Land till he can promiſe he will not turn to the E- 
nemy. 
Obad. Here is another of almoſt the like Nature an Ef- 8 
tate before your Honours under Sequeſtration: The Plea is, N 
that the Party died (without any living Iſſue) for takiag ug 
Arms; but in his Opinion, he was for the King. He hat 8 


left bis Widow with Child, which will be the Heir; and M 
his Truſtees complain of wrong, and claim the Etate. A 
2 Com, Well, the Father in his Opinion was a n temp 
Obad. So it is given in. A 


2 Com. Nay, was ſo, I warrant you;' and dene . 
** 8 Cavalier in his Widew's Belly; 1 warrant 5 that "ot 
| ; | too | 


"wt 


The Faithful tersnman Ty 
too; for the perverſe Generation-increaſeth. I move there- 
fore that their two Eſtates may remain in the Hands of our 
Brethren here, and Fellow-Labourers,. Mr. Foſeph- Blemiſh, 
and Mr. Jonathan Headſftrong,. and Mr. Ezekiel Scrape, and 
they to be accountable at our Pleaſures; whereby they may A 
have a godly Opportunity of doing. good fon n. „ 

Mr. Day. Order it, order itt "i 
3 Com, Since is your Pleaſures, we artcontent tp take: 
the Burden-upon us, and be Stewards to the Nation. | 
2 Com, Now verily ĩt ſeemeth to me that the Work goeth 
forward, when Brethren hold together in Unity, | 
Mr. Day, Wel, if we have now: finiſhed, give me leave 
to tell you, my Wife is without, together with the Gen- 
tleweman that is to compound: the will needs have a Fin- 
ger in the Pye, 
: 25 I profeſs we are.to blame to let Mrs, Dg wait 

0 lon 

— We may not deglect the publick for privite 
Reſpects. I hope, Brethren, that you will pleaſe to caſt the- 
Favour of your Countenances upon Abel, 

2, 3: Com. You wrong us to doubt it, Brother Dy. Call- 
in the Compounders. | 
Enter Mrs, Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; and after them the 

Colonels, and Teg; 0 give the n. ſomething, 
who ſtems to | L 

Mr. Day. Come, Deck, I have told the honourable Com- -# - 
mittes that you are one that will needs endeavour to do = 
good for this Gentle woman. 

2 Com. we are glad, Mrs, Day, that any Occaſion brings- 


. MW you hither. 
o Peg BY * Mrs. Day. I think your Honours. I am defirous of de» - 


* He has ing good, which I know is always acceptab e in your Eyes. 
ä Mr. Day. Come on, Sen Abel, what have you to ſay ? 

ky Abel. 1 come unto your Honours, full of profound Con- 

Cavalier I templations for this Gentle woman. * | 
Arbel, *Slife, he's at's Leſſon, Wench. _ 9 
Ruth, Peace Which . e next? o. the Wolf - 
Ml is going to.barck, 4 
266 0 * ee hl r. 3 


30 e COMMITTEE : Oy, 
to inform you, that my Son Abel has ſettled his AﬀeRtions 
on this Gentlewoman, and defires your Honours favour to 
be ſhewn unto him in her Compoſition. _ uf 
2 Com. Say you ſo, Mrs. Day? why the Conwmittes ly 
have taken it into their ſerious and pious Conſideration; to- [ 
gether with Mr. Day's good Service, upon ſome W 
that is not fit to communicate. 
Mrs. Day. That was the Letter I iarented. LA. 
2 Com. And the Compoſition of this Gentlewoman is 
conſign'd to Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe to Mr. Abel, and 
fo conſequently to theGentlewoman. You may be thank+ 
ful, Miſtreſs, for ſuch good Fortune; your Eſtate's dif 
charg'd, Mr. Day. ſhall have the Diſcharge. 5 
C. BI. O damn the Vultures ! 


C. Car. Peace, Man, | 
Arb. I am willing to be thankful when 1 tat an 


the Benefit. I have no reaſon to Compound for what's my 
own; but if I mutt, if a Woman can bea Delinquent, I deſire to to 
| know my publick Centure, not be left in-private Hand. 
2 Com, Be contented, Gentle woman the Committee does 
this in Fayour of you; we wnderfland how eaſily you 4 
ſatisty Mr. Abel; you may, if you pleaſe, be Mrs. Dar. 
Rub. Ard then good Night to all. 235 
Arb. How, Gentlemen! are you private Mart iage * 
bers? d'ye make Markets for one another? 


1 2 Com How's this, Gentle woman? E 4 
| 3 C. B. A brave noble Cee | the 
1 C. Car. Thou art ſmitten, Blunt; that other Female tool | 
— 1 "Tal methinks ſhoots Fire this wax. cip 

1 Mrs. Day. I deſire your Honours to pardon ber inceſſant | 


Words; perhaps ſhe doth not imagine the good that is in-: cor 


tended her. 
2 Com. Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs. Day's 


Sake paſſes by your Expreſſions; you may ſpare your pains, 

you have the Committee's Relolution, you ”_ be you! 

own Enemy if you will. EIN * 
Arb. My own Enemy? ; | 

Ruth. Pr'ythee Peace, tis to no bene to CO 

ve muſt uſe other ways, 


1 


fene to 


onmittee 
at ion; tos 


now edge 
Al. 


voman is 
Abel, and 
be thank · 


ate's dil. 


rs. Day's 
ur Pains, 


 & 
* 


en. 


the Covenant? 
C Car. This — bees from: your own Prio- 


gle heres | 


The Faithful TarSRwmax. 31 
2 Com. Come on, Gentlemen; what's your Caſe? 
Rath. Arbella, there's the downright: Cavalier that came” 
up in the Coach with- us. Ou my Life; there's Ln 
ly Gentleman with him. ANY wil 
While t the Colonels pull Papers out, ens. 
/ C. 3 — for our Eſtates; of 
which here are the Particulars, — Een er 
own Survex. 
Obad. The Particulars ee 
Mr. Day. Wall Gentlemen, the Rule is two Years rur- 
chaſe, the firſt down, the other at ee. * 
and the Eſtate to ſecure it. 
C. Car. Can you afford it no beser 5 
2 Cm. Tis our Rule. =: 
C. Car, Very well; tis but ſelling the ret o pay tis, | 
and our more lawful Debts. - 
2 Com, But, Gentlemen, before ved you are 


to take the Covenanty- * have not taken it yet, have you?” 


C. Car. No; - 


2 Upon wy Sul but he hs now rok i for him, - A 
and he has taken it from me that he hass. \ 4 ol 


Ruth. What Sport are we now Ta tober 
2 Com. What Fellow's that?? | 
C. Car: A poor imple Fellow mer ae me. euer gh 
Teg. Let them not prate ſo then. 

2 Com. Well, bee it remains, wherher you'l take 


ciple, to impoſe on other Mens Conſciences. 
Mr. Day. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute; we act a- 


cording: to our TaſtrixXions, and we cannot admit 205 to- 
compound without taking it; therefore your Anſwer, 


Teg, Why was it for no matter then that I have taken the 
Covenant ? You there, Mr. Committee do you hear that now?” 
C. Car. No, we will not take it: 2 good may it 
do them that have Swallows _ N 5 OE oe 
# 5 


Day in their Stomachs. 


C. B. Te Day may ce ten e that fuſer br 


A Conſciences and Honour _y be rewarded. * 


B + | Mr 7 


31 The CouMIT TEE: Or, 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you make an Idol of that Honour. 

C. Bl. Our Worſhips then are different: you make thm 
your Idol which brings you Iatereſt ; we can ies. thy te 
which bids us loſe it. | 

Arb. Brave Gentlemen 

Rath. I ſtare at em till my Eyes ake. 

2 Com. Gentlemen, you are Men of dangerous Spirit! 
know we muſt keep our Rules and Inſtructions, leſt wy 
loſe what Providence hath put into our Hands. 

C. Car. Providence! ſuch as Thieves rob by. 

2 Com. What's that, Sir? Sir, you are too bold. Fats 

C. Car. Why in good ſooth you may give Loſers leave 
to ſpeak; I hope your Honours, out of your Bowels of 
Compaſſion, will permit us to talk over our * Acre, 

Mr. Day. It is well you are ſo merry. 

C. Car. O, ever whilſt you live, clear Souls make light 
Hearts: faith, wou'd I might ask one queſtion? - 

2 Com, Swear not then. 

C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbours Goods z 
there's a Rowland for your Oliver: my Queſtion is only, 
which of all you is to have our Eſtates: or will you mals 
Traitors of them, draw 'em, and quarter 'em ? | 

2 Com. You grow abufive. SS me 

C. Bl, No, no, tis only to intreat the honourable Per- 
ſons that will be pleaſed to be our Houſe-keepers, to keep 
them in good Reparations; we may take poſſeſſion again, 4 
without the help of the Covenant, 

2 Com. You will think better on't, and take this Covenant, . 

C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their Hearts that in- ſoy, 


vented it, bin 
Ruth, slife, Arbells, we'll have theſe two Men; there ” 
are not two ſuch again to be had for Love nor Money, | 
Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, ycur Follies light upon your ' 
own Heads; we have no more do ſay. the 
C. Car. Why then hoiſt Sails for a new world 0 
D'ye hear, Blunt, what Gentle woman is that? 22 7 


C. Bl. Tis their witty Daughter I told thee of. 
C. Car. menen 2 
9 Cownanter.. 55 7 


ö 
onour. 
make that 


us Spirit! 
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The POSE [815mMAN. 
C. Bl, Nay, let's go. 5 | 
C. Car. Lady, I bope you'll bave that good Fortune not 1 


to be troubled with the Covenant. 

Arb. If they do, I'll not take it. 

C. Bl. Brave Lady! I muſt love her 10 r 

C. Car. For you, pretty one, I hope your Portion will be 
enlarged by our Misfortunes: remember your Benefactors. 

Ruth. If I had all your Eſtates, I cou'd afford l 
good a thing. 

C. Car. Without taking the Covenant? 

Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another Oath: 

C. Car. Upon your Lips? 

Rath. Nay, I am not bound to diſcover. | _ | 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee come; is this a time to neee, 

C. Car. Nowy have I forgot voy. . by : 

C. Bl, Come let's go. 

2 Com, Gentlemen, void the Room. 

C. — Sure 'tis impoſſible that Kite b ran 
ty Merlin. 

C. Bl. Come, prythee-let's go;-theſe Muck: worms will 
have Earth enougtr to ſtop their mouths with one Day. 

C. Car. Pray 1 r busband-like, and fo our- 
moſt — Bailiffs, farewel. 

Mr. Day. You are rude: Door-keeper, put/em forth there. 

Keep. Come forth, ye there; this is not a Place for ſuck. 
a3 u- 

Teg. Ye are a Raſcal, that you are now: 

Keep. And pleaſe your: Honours, this profane Pines. 
ſwore an Oath at the ns even now, when I ws Ae 
bim put out. 

2 Com. Let him pay fort. 


| Keep, Here you muſt pay, or 6 ba this Heels.-. 


Teg. What muſt I pay, by the Heels? 1 will not pay bx. 
the Heels, that I will not, upon my 
C. Car. Here, here's a Shilling for thee, be quiet er. 
Teg. Well, I have not · curs W 
what if I had curſed then? ”— 
Keep. That had been Six-pence; | 
Bhs Von my. Soul now, are but one Siren het 1 


„„ barer 


34 _The CouuirrEE: Or, 
have not: Here, though, I will give it thee for a Curſe; there, 


Mr. Committee, now there is Six-pence for the Curſe before | 
hand, Mr. Committee, and plague take you all. [Runs out, | 


Ruth. Hark ye, Arbella; 'twerea Sin not to love theſe Men. 

Arb. I am not guilty, Ruth. 

Mrs. Day. Has this honourable Board any other Commun 

2. Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day.----Gentlewo» 
man, you have nothing to care for: but be grateful and kind 
to Mr, Abel. 

Arb. I defire to know what I muſt directly truſt to, of 
IT will complain. 

Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, the 
ſhall ſuddenly perceive the good that is intended hers if ſhe 
does not interpoſe in her own light. 

Mr. Day. I pray withdraw; the Committee hes paſs 
their Order, and they muſt now be private. 

2 Com. Nay, pray, Miſtreſs, withdraw. [Exewnt all but 


the Committee.) So, Brethren, we have finiſh'd this Day's | 


Work; and let us always keep the Bonds of Unity unbro- 
ken, wa king Hand in Hand, and ſcattering the Enemy. 

Mr, Day. You may perceive they have Spirits never ta 
he reconcil'd; they walk e to Nature, and ere ful 
of inward Darkneſs. 

2 Com. It is well truly for the good People, that they 
are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may of Right fal 
into the Hands of the Choſen, which truly is a Mercy. 

Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, but 
to adjourn 'till Monday. Take up the Papers there, and 
bring home to me their Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella's 

Eſtate. So, Brethren, we ſeparate our ſelves to our particu» 
ler Endeavours, till we join in publick on n. two of 
the Clock; and nes e . 1 
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T Cc T m. SC E N E I” 
. Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenan). 


Lien B. my faith, a fad Story: I did apprehend this Co- 
venant wout. be the Traps bh 


C0 Cay, 


2 


The Faithfel mA UH 38 

C. Car. Never did any Rebels fiſn with ſuch Cormorantsss 
90 Stoppage about their Throats; the Raſcals are all Swallow: 
C. Bl. Naw am I ready for any Plot; Fil go find ome 
of theſe Agitants, and fill up a Blank Commiſſion with my 
Name. And if: 1 can but find two or three-gather'd tage 
ther, they are (ure of me; I will plesſe my elf, however, 
with endeavouring to cut their Throats. 

C. C. Or do ſomething to make them hang us, that . 
we may but part an any Terms: Nothing anger d me but 
that my old Kitchen · ſtuff Acquaintance look d Wan way, 
and ſeem d not to know me. 

C. Bl. How Kitchen- ſtuff Acquaintance!: 6 | 

C. Car. Yes, Mrs. Day, that commanded -the- Party in 
the Hackney-Coach, was my Father's Is and in 
Time of Yore called Gillian. 

Enter Teg. 

How now, Teg; What ſays the Learned?” N 
. Welt then, upon my Soul, the Man in the zer ; 
Cloak, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he is. 

C. Car.” Mad, Tog „ 

Teg, Yes i faith is derbe big me be gone, and Gd we. 
ſent to mock him, 

C. Car. Why, what An then b en EP | 

Teg. Well now, 1 did: ask him ir 3 any 
Counſel, _ 

C. Car. Sie, be might well cnough think thou mock dw: 
him. Why, thou ſhould/& have ask d him hen we * — 
have come for Counſel, | 

Tg. Well, that is alene, is & not? If be nne 
_ or nn Hao is not that all one 

EO 2 | 
C. Car, Was there ever ſock a Miſtake? 

C. Rl. Pr'ythee ne er be troubled at b 155 
Counſel: If we had but a Friend amongſt. aun, 
but ſlide us by this Covenant. iO 

Lien. Hark ye, Colonel; what it youdi viſit bug. 5 
lated Kitchen - maid ?- | FO 

Teg. Well, how's that 7a Rhebts-nochienkingl fre now? * 
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36 The Commirtrtes: Or, 
C. Car. Nay, ſtay, ſtay; in the firſt Place II ſend Treg 


to her, to tell her I have a little Buſineſs with her, uy 


fire to know when I may have leave to wait on her, 
C. Bl. We ſhall have Teg miſtake again. 


Teg. How is that now? I will not miſtakethat Kitchen- | 


maid ? Whither muſt I go now, to miſtake that Kitchen 
maid ? | 

C. Car. But d'ye hear, Teg? you wut take no Notice of 
that, upon thy Life; but on the contrary, at every Word 
you muſt ſay, your Ladyſhip, and your Honour; as for Ex- 


ample, when you have made a Leg, you muſt begin thus; 


My Maſter preſents his Service to your Ladyſhip, and hav- 
ing ſome Bufineſs with your Honour, defires to know 
when he may have Leave to wait upon your Ladyſhip. _ 


Teg. Well, that 1 will do : _ was fhe your Father's 


Kitchen- maid? 
C. Car. Why, what then? 


Teg. Upon my Soul I ſhall laugh apes her Pack for a 


I wou'd not have a Mind to do it. 
C.Car. Not for a hundred Pounds, Teg; you muſt be ſure to 
ſet your Countenance, and look very ſoberly, before you begin. 
Teg. If I ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 


ny thing thar will put a Mind into my Head of a Kitchen, 


] ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not? 


C. Car. Not for a thouſand Pounds, Ig; thou may't 
undo us all. 


Teg. Well, I will hope I will not Javgh then: I wil keep 
my Mouth if I can, that I will from running to one Side 


| and other Side. Well now, where does this Mrs. Tay live? 


Lieu. Come, Teg, I'll walk along with thee, a ſhew 


thee the Houſe that thou may'ſt not miſtake that howerer. 


C. Car. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant: Have a Care, Teg; thou 
ſhalt find us in the Temple, ¶ Exeunt Lieutenant and reg.] 
Now, Blunt, have I another Deſign. 

C. Bl. What further Deſign can't thou have? 


C. Car. Why by this Means I may chance ſee theſe Wo- 
-men again, and pet into their Acquaintance. ä 


C. Bl. With both, Man? 


C. Car, Slife thou art e do'ſt Tore either of 2 5 
L 
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nd Teg C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell; all is not as tons. 6... 
and de- C. Car. Lie « Man that is got well nd yet knows 
T, not what ailes him. i. 
1 C. Bl. Thou art ſomething near the Matter; but l ere 1 
itchen= my 2 with conſidering, that no Woman can ever.care | 
itchen- for ew. | 
| C. Car. And why pry'thee? | 
otice of C. Bl. Becauſe I can fay nothing to them; © *; 
Word C. Car. The leſs thou can'ſt ſay, they'll like thee b _ 
for Ex- ter; ſhe'll think tis Love that bas ham-ſtring'd thy Tongue: | 
n thus; Beſides Man, a Woman can't abide any Thing in the Houſe 
nd hav- ſhou'd talk but ſhe and her Parrot. What, is it the Ca. 
know lier Girl thou lik ſt? | 
hip. C. Bl. Canſt thou love any of the other Breed? 5 
Father's C. Car, Not 1 I confeſs that ill- 
RT a pretry Baſel never looked Send ney hap hh 
10 Sparks as faſt as kindling Charcoal; thine's ae 
ready to an honeſt Flame: _ when Teg comes TY 
we will reſolve on Nn 
Buer Arbella and Ruth. 

rb. Come now, a Word of our own Matters bow doft 
thou hope to get thy Eſtate again ? 
f Rath, You Gall Gk firſt . 1 was juſt my = 
ow you would ; you are as falt as if you. 
were under oa Jed troy * A 
Arb, But I have more hopes than thou haſt; 


Ruth, Not a Scruple more; if there were but cal is 

could weigh Hopes: for theſe Raſcals muſt be hang d be- 
fore either of us ſhall get our dn; you may eat sud drink 
out of yours as I do, and be a Sojourner with Abel. _ 
; Arb. I am hamper'd, but LI not intangle my ſelf with 
e; thou Mr. Abels conjugal Cords; na nay---I am more hamper'd tban 
Teg.] thou thinkeſt; for if thou art in as bad Caſe as I (you un 15 

I derſtand me) hold up thy Finger. x 

e Ruth. Behold: nay, 11 22 er forkake thee, [Ruth holds wp 
ſe Wo- If ** Finger. ] If I were not ſmitten, I wou'd perſwade my 
I ſelf to be in Love, if *twere but to bear thee Company. © 


ko Arb. Dear Girl! hark ye, Ruth, the Compoſition by : 
fem? made an End of all all's bans 5 _ 
: Rath, ; # 


5 — The COMMITTEE Qs. 


Ruth, Nay, that fatal Day put me iato the Condition of 
a Compounder too ; there was my Heart W 
Scqueſtration. . a 
Arb. That Day, Wench? _ 

Ruth. Yes, that very Day, with two or ile foroeable 
Looks twas driven an Inch at leaſt out of its old Place; 
Senſe or Reaſon can't find the Way to't now. 

Arb. That Day, that very Day! if you and I thould ike 
the fame Man? 
usb. Fieupon't;. as I live thou mak'ſt me an, now: 

dare not I ask which thou lik'lt, . 

Arb. Wou d they were now to come in, that we migh 
watch one another's Eyes, and anon by Signs; I * 
able to ask thee neither, + 

Ruth. Nor I to tell thee; ſhall we we go ak Lilly which ies? 

Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's 0 yard of Stars; we, 
know our ſelves, if we durſt ſpeak.. | 
Ruth. Piſh, I'll ſpeak if it be the Gove: we'll draw Cuts. 

Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, for you. 
ſaw their ſeveral Humours, and then watch my Eyes, where 1 
appear moſt concern d; I can't diſſemble, for my Heart. 

FRurh. I dare ſwear that will binder ther to diſſembie in- 
deed.- Come have at you then, I'll ſpeak as if I Were 
before the honourable Raſcals: And firſt, for my brave 
Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oach, 8 out with, 
a brave Scorn (ſuch as made thee in Love, I hope) Hang 
your ſelves, Raſcals, the Time will come when thoſa that 
dare be honeſt will be rewarded, Don't I act * brayely, 
dont I act him bravely? # 

Arb, O admirably well! dear Wench, do i it once more. 

Ruth. Nay, nay, I muſt do the t'other now. 

Arb. No, no; this once more, ny Gul, m. the 
bother for thee, 4 5 

Ruth, No forſooth, yi ſpare your Pains; we. are 
no need of Cuts; ſend thee good Luck with him I. added, 
and wiſh me well with my Ty Colonel, that hah 
own Fart. 
Arb. Anda thouſand good Lucks attend thee, Ve bare 

N. our Bluſhes admirably well, ond reliev d our dn 
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fs whas the Mother 


Buer Arg. Day and. Abel 
Ruth, Stand fair, the Enemy draws ab. „ | 
Mrs. Day, Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have cond 

der'd enough by this Time; you need not uſe ſo much Con- 

ſideration for your own Good; you may have your Eftate, 


og A 


and you may have Abel, and you may be worſe offer .- 


Abel, tell her your Mind, ne'er Rand; all J. ball I.- Ruth, 
does ſhe incline, or is ſhe willful? 

Ruth. I was. juſt about the Point. when, your Honour jay 
terrupted us.. One Word in your Ladyſhip's Kar. 

Abel. You ſee Forſooth that I am ſome Body, though 
you make no Body of me, you ſee I can prevail ; there- 
fore pray ſay what I ws 7 deinen, 4 
ſhall I, ſhall I? PRO. | 7 

Abel. I am call'&-upon LETT TEA 8 
fore I muſt be bold in a fair Wer zo tell ** that it lies ; 
upon my Spirit exceedingly. . 

4rb. Saffroa-poſſet-drink is very grodagrin the Heavi 
nels of. the Spirit. 2 | 

| 4bel,. Nay, Forſootb, you do not underſiand may Meaning; | 

Arb. You do, I As * een 


| 


1 yt 
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Ab. What's here, an IriſMid 
Teg, Well now, what is your 7 YA 
Ruth, Arbells, this is a Servant to one of tg EW 
_ Lie theſis Kaas des ed Coycnant the, 
ght way. ie 
Arb. Peace, what, * it meen 1 * þ age at 2 N. 

Teg. - Well, cannot ſome of zou all ſay; nothi 
Mrs. Day. Why how now Sauce box? what wou'd you 
have? Wbt, have you left your Manners nen an 


and fetch em in. 


* ad 4 1 292 7 2 * 


of <1," 12 KY 


* Wer ed frck n. Eu Un n I 


me. 


buſe me? 


| | ſome Iriſh Traitor. 
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Mrs. Day. D'you know who you ſpeak to, Sirab? M 
Meg. Well, what are you then? upon my Soul, in my 1 am 
dyn Country they can tell who I am, 4 

Abel. You muſt not be ſo ſaucy unto ne 0 ſediti 

g. Well, will knock you, if you beſaucy wich me then 1 

Ruth. This is miraculous! E 

A. 


Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to ewe 
Arb. Now, Wench, if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. 4. puniſſ 
Teg. Well, I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. TJ 
Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe; what's your Baſineſa? ſaucy 
Teg. O ſo then, are you Mrs. Tay? Well, I will look 


well firſt, and I will ſet my Face in ſome Worſhip ; yes in- Tg 

| . 00-1 wil 0 Rr RO OO OT OY Mr 
to her. f Teg 
Ruth. How the Fellow begins to mould himſelf! Mr 


Arb. And tempers bis Chops like a Hound that has ap'd Trg 
before his Meat was cold enough. di 

| Ryth. He looks as if he had ſome Gifts to pour forth; 
thoſe are Mr. Days own white Eyes before he begins to 
ſay Grace: Now for a Speech ratling in his Ketcher, as if 


his Words ſtumbled in their Way. 
Teg. Well, now I will tell thee, Phaith 1 My * 


the good Colonel Careleſs, bid me ask thy good Ladyſhip: 
I ht. e Soul _ now the Langh will come' upon 


| THe liughs WD when he ſays Ladyſtip or Honor? 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah; A wee you ſent to & 


4 


Rath. As ſure as can be. * Tal... 
Mg. Pfaith now 1 do not abnſe thy good n 
cannot help my Laugh now; I will try again now; I will 
not think of a Kitchen then: My Maſter woud know E 
your Ladyſhip-------- * 
Mrs. Day. Did your Maſter nd you toabuſe me, you 
Raſcal ? By my Honour, Sirrah-= - 2 
Tg. Why go thou mock thy ſelf now, Joy? C5 
Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah, do I mock. my ſelf? This * 


_ Tg. I am no Traitor, that C am not; I am an Ebe- 
bel; you are cozen'd now, _ 


6 


F He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of x bold 


FE. 3; Ik. vs - 
A 21 qo $5 ; 
hy 1 * 
: So, SEES 
d * 


The Faithful Inz5HM AN. "4 = 


Day. Sirrab, Sirrah, I will make you know who 8 
t Iriſh Raſcalk 


Mrs. 
Tam: an im 


ſeditious 
Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, | want yo. . 
Trg. You are fooliſh brabble bribble Woman, that you are; 
Abel. Sirrah. we that are at the Head of Affairs . | 
puniſh your Saucineſs. = | 
Ig. You ſhall take a Knock upon your Pate if you are 
ſaucy with me, that I ſhall; you Son of a Round - head, you. 
Mrs. _ Ye Ruſcally Varlet, get e b 
Teg. Will not I give you my Mellge thee | 
Mrs, Day. Get you out, Raſcal. 
Teg. I pr'ythee let me tell thee my elle. 
Mrs. Day. Get you out, I fay. _ | 
Trg. Well then I care not neither; the Devil take 2 25 
ſhip, and Honourfhip, and Kitchenſhip too; 


47d. wa tax n hoe 
gueſs any Thing. 

Ruth, Our Colonels have don't, as ſure as thou liveſt, to 
make themſelves Sport; being all the Revenge that is in 
their Power: Look, — ber Honour trots about, like 
a Beaſt ſtung with Flies. 

Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! Out upon 


too, that J have let the Raſcal gounpuniſh'd, and you can ſtand 


by like a Sheep; run after him then, and ſtop him; Pl] have 
him laid by the Heels, and ma confeſs who ſent him to 
abuſe me: "Call Help p as you haſte I fay. ¶ Exis Abel. 
Ruth. 'Sld Arbella, rom after bim, and Gaye the poor Fels 
for Saks Aan e 
Arb, E 


Mrs, Day. 3 
think ont, ll go my ſelf, and ſee it done; a faucy Vils. 


Rut. But I muſt nk i 
* 7 
FL. 
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Thing firſt, concerning Mrs. Arbella. - 4458 
— As ſoon a ever] have done, In 00d 1 
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Ude my Life, the Raſcal has heated me-<Now "FP i b | 


42 The C oui Tür 0 
Ruth. Moit excellent; if you go out you may 75 al al C. 
Such a Diſcovery 1 have made, that * E c? ot _ bc/id 
eident that anger d you. : 1 8 ne EY 

Mrs. Day. Quickly then, Girl. RUE obe 
Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Iihmas; ac" 4 8 Co 
Alles Colour came and went in her Face aud at laſt;'not i C. 
able to ſtay, ſlunk away after him, for fear C had [ 
hurt him; ſhe ſtole away, and bluſh'd the prettieſt.” Souls 

© Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt een run mp I. 
ſelf too, this v 
Rath, By no Means, Forſooth; nor is there 155 Need C. 

| on't; for ſhe reſolv'd to ſtop him before he could get near 
the Iriſhman: She has done it, upon my Life; ind if you C. 
ſhou'd go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt Encounter Wat let go 
the loving Abel is ever like to have. ; | 
Mrs. Day. Art ſure of this?  - 1 5 
Ruth, IF you do not Gd ſhe has dope him) let me evi 17 


* your Hatred: pray credit me. C. 
Mrs. Day. I do, I do believe thee; come, well goin fairly 


een I uſe to read: There thou ſhalt tell me all the Parti C. 


all at large; it ſhall be rhe h 


— 


lars, and the Manner of it: 1 warrant 'twas pretty to obſitve. C. 


4+ Ruth. O, 'twas a thouſand Pities you did not fee't, when made 


Abel walk'd away fo bravely, and fooliſhly,” after this wild W fucd v 
Iriſhman: She ſtole ſuch kind Looks from her o Ryes. march 
and having robb'd her ſelf, ſent then after ber on Abel i ſeaſon; 
and then — 9 

Mrs. Day. Come, good weneb, Ill go 1 heir. & C. 
Tale thou hat told theſe two Teg. 
Days. Come, come, 1 long to hear all. Ae, for his Hurt, Coats 
hs no Help by this time; come, good Wench. [A. Murde 

Ruth. So far I am right; Fortune tale . for future C. C 


Things. *. Ei, we ſe 
Enter C. Blunt a taken 5 ny. 3 Teg. 

C. Bl. At whoſe Suit, Raſcals? de C.C 

1 Bail, ' You ſhall know that timie 4 
C. N. 3 1 0 muſt 7 we ad 
Hip? 1 Ba 


1 Ball, 0 you are 4 Jangerdals ma! "is ach tos 
2 that diſturb the Peace r the Nen N 


C. Bl. ede Raſcal Sa ting at Libery 
beſides my Foot, I wou'd beſtow it on you... 1 
1 Bail. You. ſhall pay dearly for this Ki 


are let looſe, and give ar ee Mark es 1 
Jy Companion; — have you faſt. 14 9 = 
C. Bl..*Fis well, Rogues; — eee KF 

hid I been N n en meren 9 75 
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e Souls my 

1 my 1 Bail. O, *ts/n.-hloody-rinded Man! 11 warrant Je. : 2 

552 this vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 1 

Need . C. Bl. Leone grave» pieee0r roo of you, R. - 

| Euter C. Careleſs: / il zei 

* 'you C. Car. How is this. Blune in hold! you Catchpold, 77 

r that let go your Prey, or-----[ Draws,' and Blunt in the: . 

if throws: up one of their F 

1 helps to drive them of! - = 

- ever 1 Bail, Murder, Murder! 3 Fog _ 

C. Bl. Faith, Care, this was wonk Thanks, 1 1 

fairly going, =» "$83 e 6 1991 71 
C. Car. What was the Matter, Man? n . Yate 5 
C. B/. Mhz, an Action or two: for e e 

made Trover and Converſion : Nay, 1 beliexe we: ſhall be 

ſued with an Action of Treſpu every Field we have 

marched: oyer;' and be iadited for Riots, PPE un- 

ſeaſonable n above two in 2 eee 


3 


by, _ Enter Teg . x a is, 1 1 1 | : F 5 1 ; 
c. Gs Well, come, rs , bas footy con ary 4 


Tig. Now upon my = 4 do; the Men in red 
Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, Murder, 
Murder; I never heard ſuch a Noiſe in Ireland, that's true too. 
C. Car. slife, we muſt ſhife ſeveral Ways. Farewecl. ag 
we ſcape, we meet at Night; 1 ſhall take heed wow: 4 
5 Shall I tell of Mrs, ee n 
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bour Swaſh is. hurt n e, good Soldiers, 1 
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44 The Commrrtree: Or, 
| Ent er Careleſs and Teg 6 


| c. Car. I am quite out of Breath, and the Blood-H 


are in full cry upon a Burning Scent : Plague on em, wh ; 


à Noiſe the Kennels make? What Door's this that graciouſly 
ſtands a little open? What an. Aſs am I to ask? Teg, ſcout 


abroad; if any thing happens extraordinary, obſerve this 


Door, there you ſhall find me; be careful. Now by your Fa- 
your, Landlord, as unknown. 5 Exeun ſeveraly, 

| Enter Mrs: Day, and Obadiah. 
It was well obſerved, Ohadiah, to bring the Pare 
ties to me firſt; tis your Maſter's Will that I ſhou'd, as [ 
may ſay, prepare matters for him. In Truth, in Truth, I 
have too great a Burden upon me; yet for ho EE OY 


I am content to undergo it. 


Obad. I fhall with ſincere Care preſent unto your Honour, 
from time to time, ſuch Negotiations as I may diſcreetly 
preſume may be material for your Honour's Inſpection- 

Mrs. Day. It will become you ſo to do. You have the 


Preſent that came laſt ? 


Obad. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour; the Gent 
concerning her Brother's Releaſe, bath alſo ſent in a Pie 


of Plate: | | 1 


Mrs. Day. It's very well. 

Obad. But the Man without, about a bowels of the 
King's Land, is come empty. 

Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, I'll not ſpeak _ him; be 


does not underſtand himſelf, 


Obad. | ſhall intimate fo much to him. „ 
DA. Obadiah goes. out, C. Careleſs meet. _ and 2 | 
 Gles him back. 

Mrs. Day. Why how now 7 What rude anion's 


this? What — have? What's your Buſineſs ? What's 
— Matter? Who ſent you+ Who do you _—_ 7 
Who!—----- 

C. Cav. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to all 
theſe Interrogatories; you ſee I reſolye to be your Compe- 
nion; lam a Man; there's no great 
Be hf ee oh es CN a— 
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Matter; no Body ſent 
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Mrs. s. Day. Thou en committed Murder, for ought 1 
know: How ist, Obadiah? 

C. Cay. Ha! what luck have I to ll the Terre 
of my old Kitchen Acquaintance; Ill proceed upon the 
Strength of Tey's Meſſage, tho I bad no Anſwer. La. 

Mrs. Day. How is't, Man? 

Obad. Truly he came 2 me, and I fear bus 
bruiſed ſame Intellectuals within my Stomach. - 

Mrs, Day. Go in, and take ſome 7rif Slat by way of Pre- 
vention, and keep your falf warm, [Ex. Obad.] Now, eve 
have you any Buſineſs, that you came in fo rudely as if 
did not know who you came to? How came you in, Sr 


C. Car. No truly, the Gate kepe it Gif and ſtood gaping 
as if it had a Mind to ſpeak, and ſay, I pray come in. 
Mrs. Day. Did it ſo, Sir? and what have you to ſay? 
C. Car. Ay, there's the Point; either ſhe does not, or 


| Royſter? Was not the Porter at the Gate? 


will not know me: What ſhou'd I ſay? How dull am 17 


Pox on't, this Wit is like a common Friend, when one bas 
need on him he won't come near one. [LA. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an Lavention ? for 
ovght 1 know you have done ſome Miſchief, ck wee 
fit to ſecure you. 

C. Cur. So, that's well: was pretty to fllinto thebead 
Quarter of the Enemy. | [.. 

Mrs, Day. Nay, tis een io; 11 fetch thoſe that 3 
examine you. 

C. Car. Stay, thou . I did but ws. 
you time to ſee if your Memory would be fo N a 
tell you who I am. "4 


Mrs. Day, What d'you mean, Sauce ben? My 
C. Car. There's a Word yet of thy former Imp loymer n; | 


that Sauce; you and I have been acquainted,” 


Mrs. Day. I do not uſe to havg}Acquaintance wich call | n 36 . 
C. Car, Nor I with Committee - mens Utenſila ; *bvt* wv” : © 


diebus illis, you were not Honourable, nor I a D 
Lord, Loid, you are horrible forgetfu]: Pride comes with 
Godlineſs, and good Clothes: What, you think I ſhov'd 
Got know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with curl'd' Hair, 
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46 The Commtitenas Det f 
and white Gloves? Alas! I know you as well as if von 


Rui 
were in your Sabbath-day's —— ee — W Hours 
ver Edging round the Skirt, C. 

Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah? _ RT o 
C. Car. And with your. fair Hands bath'd in Lackey of Rut 
with your fragrant Breath driving the en a our E 
off from the waving Kitchen- ſtuff. that h 
Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Candler! I remems ¶ Coven 


ber you now indeed; but Il | 
C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honoureblo iy 
abfante pa ſt Conditions; did not I ſend my Footman, an 


Iriſhman, with a civil | Mcflage: to you; why all this cnngy 
neſs then? 


Buſine 


Mrs, Day. How, how, hawks this! was t you that ſent Mrs 

that Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo? Rui. 
C. Car. How now! what, Matters grow — rant yc 
Mrs. Day. ttb you $6 abole theis that are in Au. C. 
thority: Within there, who's within. a Minc 
C. Car. Slife, Il top your Mouth, if you raiſe an" i Mrs 
lum. [She cries aut, and he flops her Mouth! Rudene 
Mrs, Day. Stop my Mouth, Sirrah! whoo, 'whoo, bo. it; Ile 
Ci. Car. Yes, ſtop your Mouth: md are you good) > ſtandin 
: | who-bub, ha? C. 
Buer Ruth.” | What 

" Buch, What's the bh — 27 51} 70 REP Rut. 


Mrs, Day. The Matter! why here's a rude Cavalier has I you th 
broke into my Houſe; twas he too that ſent the 1riſh Ri- C. c 
ſcal to abuſe me too within my own Walls: Call your Fa- Minde t 
ther, that he may grant Order to ſecure hirn. is a dats Ruti 

ous Fellow. into th 

C. Car. Nay; good pretty e * od Mo- C. c 
tion What muſt become af me? 5 has made ſome Ruth 
ſtrange Miſtake, LA C. 

Ruth. Tis he, what ſhall k do! n now laventionbeegtilt Time; 
my love. Aide ]W hy, yourLadyſhip will ſpoil all: I ſent for this come, 
Gentleman, and enjoin'd him Secrecy, even to you your {dh Rut 
till I had made his Way. O ſie upon't, Iam to blame; but in C. C 
Truth I did not think he would have come theſetwo Hours, Rut 

C. Car. I dare ſwear fhe did not; 1 __ very ral C. 
bly not have come at all, | 
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C. Car. Hey day! Ba 
on Purpoſe preſeatly.. 

Ruth. Toras upon a. \ Megs of kis. „„ 
your Honour, to make his Deſires known to your Ladyſhip, 
that he had conſidered on t, and was reſalved to take the 
Covenant; and give you Five. hundred. .Pound to make his 
Peace, and bring his Buſineſs about gain, Hann 
admitted in his & firft Condition: . elf nie 

C. Car. What's, this?. Dye hear, pretty 


Ruth. Well, well, 1 know your Mints hr I 


Buſineſs,  . vs 
Mrs, Day. Oh, his Stomack's come down 1 
Ruth. Sweeten him again, mem ns 
rant you the Fiye, hundred Pound, and - 
C. Car. Now I have found it; this pretty Wench has 
a Mind to be left alone with me, at her Peril. 
Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee--- Well, Sir, I can pals by 
Rudeneſs, when I am inform'd there was no Intention of 
it; I leave you and m Daughter to beget a right Unders 
ſtanding. {Ex. Mrs. Day. 
C. Car, We ſhould deva Sons and Daughters ſooner: 
What does this mean? 
Ruth. I am ſorry, Sic, that your Love for me ſhould make 
you thus raſh. | 


[Whiſders. 
(de. 
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C. Car. That's more then you know; but 10u had a 


Mind to be left alone with me; that's certain. 


Ruth. Tis too plain. Sixz you'd ne er have run your fel 
into this Danger elſe. 


C. Car. .Nay, now you're out; the Danger rug cher me, .. 


Ruth. Tou. may diſſemble. 14 


C. C. Why, Ne e 
Time; you and A TA + NO "OR 5 


come, which Way? OR 


Ruth. Whither? | 1 ans 
C. Car. To your ee on Gates... 8 7 


Rath, But — am engag d you ſhall take the Covenant t 
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C. Car, No, Lnever ſwear when e bids). . 
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' Rath, But you wou'd do as bad: | 5 

C. Car. That's not againſt my Principles. _ C 
Ruth. Thank you for your Lie Opinion, good Signi 5 
Principle; there lies your Way, Sir: however, I will own fo C 
much Kindneſs for you, that I repent not the Civility I © mitt 
have done, to free you from the Trouble you were like tu of | 


fill into; make mea Leg, if you pleaſe, and cry, Thank you; R 
and ſo the Gentlewoman that deſired to be left alone with and 
you, defires to be left alone with herſelf, the being tavght 
a right Underſtaading of you. T 
|  C, Car. No: I am riveted; nor ſhall you march off thm lone! 
with flying Colours: my pretty Commander in chief, let Devi 
us parley a little farther, and but lay down ingeniouſly the C. 
true State of our Treaty. The Buſineſs in ſhort is this: Te 
We differ ſeemingly upon two Evils, and mine the leaſt; ¶ der o 
and therefore to be choſen: you had better take 2 thi C. 
take the Covenant, b . Ru 
Ruth. Well excuſe one another. C. 
C. Car. You wou'd not have me kotheContecritict come 
Rath, No; I did but try you: I forgive your idle Looſe Ru 
neſs, for that firm Virtue: be conſtant to your fair Principle, what 
in ſpite of Fortune, C. 
C. car. What's this got into Petticoats i ·Lbut dye ber: cally f 
Il not excuſe you from my Propoſition, notwithſtanding Rut 
my Releaſe: Come, we are half way to a right Underſtand C. 
ing----nay, I do love thee, Rust 
Ruth, Love Virtue: you have but here and therea pur . 
of it; y'are ragged ſtil}, 0 


C. Car. Are you not the Committee - Daughter? | 
Ruth. Yes, what then? * 

L. Car. Then I am thankful; 1 bad no Defence agaial 
thee and Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, 
which are a perfect Committee to my Nature, 

Ruth. Why, are you ſure I wou'd have match d with ' 
Malignant, not a Compounder neither? 
C. Car. Nay, I have made thee a Jointure 2 7 
- Will; methinks it were but as reaſonable that 1 ſhou'd 0 
ſoniething for my Jointure ; but by the way of Matrimouf 
| honeſtly to increaſe your Generation, this, to tell you tri 
is . my Conſcience. | Bun 
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Ruth. Yet you wou'd beget right Underſtandings.. 
C. Car. Yes, I wou'd have W 05 
Ruth. And me a Whore. 

C. Car. That's a coarſe Name; but tis not fit a com- 
mittee - man's Daughter ſhould be eee n 
of her Father and Mother. 

Ruth, When the Quarrel of the Nation i is reconcld, you- 
inen till when, Sir - 

Enter Teg. 

Trg. Are you here then? upon my ſhoul, the good Co- | 
lonel Blunt is over- taken again now, and n to hn | 
Devil! that he is i'faith now. e HD 

C. Car. How, ken n esst to che Hell 2 

Teg. He deſired to go to the Devil, that he did; [ won. 
der of my ſhoul he was not afraid of that. 5 

C. Car. I underſtand it now; what miſchict's this? 

Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir. 

C. Car. I kive bot a Life to loſe, that I am. weary of: 
come, Teg. 

Ruth, Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the Buſineſs 5 
what d'ye talk of ? 

C. Car. My Friend, my deareſt Friend is caught op: n : 
cally Bailiffs, and carried tothe Devil- Tavern; pray let me go, 

Ruth. Stay but a minute, if you have wy kindneſs for me. 

C. Car. Yes, I do love you. | 

Ruth, Perhaps 1 may ſerve your Friend, 
| | | Enter Arbella. 4 
oO Aula, 1 was going to ſeek | you. 

Arb. What's the matter;:)0— — 

Ruth. The Colonel which thou Ik'tt i is taken by Bai- 

liffs; there's his Friend too, almoſt diſtracted: "708. know 

the Mercy of theſe Times. 

Arb. What doſt thou tell me? lm obs wink ag 
| Ruth, Compoſe your ſelf, and help him nobly ; you bave 
no way, but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to dei bim. - 

Enter Abel and Obadiah, © + + 

Arb. en where he and Obadiah comes fin, kicker 


_ » Ago 


by Providence Mr. Abel, where have you been 
this long Time? r SN 
out of wy 1 WT, bel. 
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Abel. Aſſuredly, ſome important Affairs conſtrain'd wy 
Abſence, ss Obadiah can teſtiſie, bona fide. 
Obad. J can do ſo verily, my ſelf being a material Party, 
C. Car. Pox on em, how flow they ſpeak. 
Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my Sights 3s 
T'll not be fatisfied with your 4ona fides: I have ſome Oe- 
. - cations-that call me to go a little Way; you ſhall een 2 
with me, and good Obadiah too: you ſhall not deny me 
any thing. | 
Abel. It is not meet 1 ſhould. I am exceediogly exalted. | a 


Obadiah, thou ſhalt have the beſt ee Tenants, fog: 
Obad. I am thankful. | 4 


C. Car. What may this mean? 1 LA. 5 
Arb. Ruth, hour ſhall we do to keep thy ſwift Mother W you 
from purſuing us? pri 


Ruth, Let me alone: As 1 go by the Parlour, where ſhe all i 
fits, big with Expectation, I'll give her a Whilper; W we 


are going to fetch the very Five hundred Podnd, 1 
Arb. How can that be? _ 20 bein 
Ruth, No Queſtion now. Will ycu march, Sir * 4 that 
C. Car. Whither? tall; 
Reuth. Lord, how dull theſe Men in Love ar u 0 

Friend. No more Words. 


C. Car. I will ſtare — thee, though, [Exeunt, 


Mi e 


ACT W. SCENE L 
Colonel Blunt brought i in by Bailiffs. 


T Bail. AT , ay, we thought bow well you'd get Bail 
| C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, 2e ges t. 
vou angry that 1 am unlucky, or do you want ſome Fees ?. | 
In periſh in a Dungeon, before Ill confume mw _ 
ing Sops to ſuch Curs. 

x Bal. Chuſe, chuſe: come, along with bim. {A 

C. Bl. Tl not go your Pace neither, Raſcals; Il go ſoft 
Jy, if it be but to hinder you from Fong br ſome other 
honeſt Gentleman, 

8 Bob 


4 a # „ 
. : i 
4 * 2 
7 1 2 * 


1 
1 


The Faithful Ixrounan) 7 
1 Bil." Very well, ſurly Sir; we will carry you — 


you ſhall not be troubled _ Pace to walk youll : od "4 ; 1 -4 4 


large Bill: Blood is dear. 

C. Bl. Not yours, is it ? 7 Farthing A Fiat were yoy” 

dear for the beſt'Blood you have. 

Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, 2 Obudih, | 

1 Bail, How now! are theſe any of your Friends? | 

C. BI. Never if you ſee Women; that's a Rule. 

Arb. Nay, you need have no Scruple, tis a bear Rinſe 

of mine; you do not think, I hope, that I wou'd let you ſuf- 
fcr--- You--<that muſt be nearer than a Kinſman to me. 

Abel. But my Mother doth not know it. 


Arb. If that be all leave it to me and Rub, well fave 


you harmleſs : beſides, I cannot marry, if my Kinſman be in 
Priſon; he muſt convey my Eſtate, as you appoint; for "is 
all in him: we muſt 

Abel. The,Confideration of that doth convince me. 0. 


baliah, tis neceſſary for us to ſet at Liberty this Gentleman, 


being a Truſtee for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate; tell em, therefore, 
ay... you and I will bail this Gentleman-- W bear, 
tell them who I am. 

Obad. I ſhall.--—Gentlemen, this is the honourable Mir: 
Abel Day, the Firſt-born of the honourable Mr. Day, Chair- 
man of the Committee of Sequeſtrations ; and I my ſelf by | 
Name Obadiah, and Clerk to the ſaid honourable Com. 


mittee. 


1 Aal. Well i www M br Day, ind Mr. Al 


Abel. Yes, that's I; and I will bail this Gentleman: 1 


believe you dare not except againſt the Bail: nay, you ſhall 
have Obadiah's too, one that the State truſts. 

1 Bail, With all our Hears, Sir-——--bat there are ch. 
ges to be paid. 5 

Arb. Here, Obadiah, take this Parſe and diſcharge them, 
and give the Bailiffs twenty Shilliags to drink. Fas 

C. Car. This is miraculous! Es 


1 Bail, A brave RH e Miſtreſs, wel ant 


your Health. 
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1 Bail, That's impoſſible : here's ſomething more in this 


"=. Honourable Mr. Abel, the Sheriff's Deputy is hard by in * 
another Room, if 28 1 to go thither, and give your eh 
Bail, Sir. | Cc 
Abel, Well, ſhew us the Way, and let bim AER wha 2 Mo 
am. | [ Exemunt Abel, Obadiab, and Bailiffs. 


C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were not a 
Committee-man's Daughter, and ſo conſequently againſt - 
Monarchy, two Princes ſhou'd have you and that Gentle- 
woman. — 
Ruth, No, no, you'l ſerve wy Turn; I am not am- x 
bitious. ws 
C. Car. Do but ſwear then, that thou art not the Ile 5 
of Mr, Day; and tho' I know tis a Lye, I'll be content to 
be cozen's, and believe. ? 118 
Ruth. Fie, fie! you can't abide taking of Onths: Look, 
look, how your Friend and mine take aim at one another: 


Is he ſmitten? 
Ci. Car. Cupid has not ſuch 3 wounded Subject, ; 


nay, and is vex d he is in Love too: Troth, tis part' my 
own Caſe, | | 
Ruth. Peace; ſhe begins, as Need requires. 
Arb. You are free, Sir. | 5 
C. Bl. Not ſo free as you think. _ « 7 ton 
Arb. What hinders it? fe. Cas 35 ah 
C. Bl. Nothing, that I'll tell 1755 5 
Arb. Why, Sir . 
C. Bl. You'll laugh at me. 
Arb. Have you perceiv'd me apt to commit ich 1 
Rugdeneſs? pray let me know it. 72 
C. Bl. Upon two Conditions you ſhall know it. — 
Arb. Well! make your own Laws, | x 
C. Bl. Firſt, I thank ye, yhave freed me nobly: pray f 
believe it; you have this Acknowledgment from an * 
Heart, one that would crack a String for ous that's one 
a EE my _ 
rb. Well! the other. . 3 
C. BI. The other is only, that I may and fo really N 
that 1 may be gone juſt as I have told it you; den 
with 


W 


* 
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E. with your Promiſe, not to call me back: and upon 1 
4 theſe Terms, I give you leave to laugh when l-am gone. 9 
5 Careleſs, come bud ready, . be Sign-given, we | 
1. may vaniſh t So 
1 ' Ruth, If you — Sr, when. pon are ready. to fart, 4 
85 Ill cry One, two, three, aud away. = 
Et C. Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſraart Gentlewoman: 8 
8 you have Leave to jeer when I am gone, and am juſt go- 


ing; by your Spleens, have a litle Patience. 
Arb. Pr'ythee, Peace. 


5 Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. 
* C. Bl. That's much for a Woman to bo: 2 
At. Now, Sir, perform your Promiſe. _ 
C. Bl. Careleſs, have * with got Woman 2 
&, C. Car. Madam - | 
| C. Bl. Nay, | have thank d her already ; j pps; no more 
of that dull Way of Geatitude: ſtand ready, Man; yet near- 
1 er the Door: ſo, now my Misfortune that I promiſed tio 
oy diſcover, is, that I love you: above ane, So 
| faxewel, and laugh. Come, Careleſs 1 
| C. Car. Ladies, our Lives are yours; be but ſo kind 28 to 1 
believe it, till you have ſomething to command. [ Rxeans. 
ts Ruth, Was there ever ſuch Humour: 
Arb. As I live bis Confeſhon ſhews nobly, Fa 
ork Ruth, It ſhews madly, | am ſure: an ill- bred fellow, not 
to endure a Woman to laugh at himm 
„ Arb. He's honeſt, I dare Wear. : 
2 Ruth, That's more than 1 ach ſwear for. my Coe 
Arb. Out upon him. 
Ruth. Nay, tis but for want of a good Example 11 
make him ſo. 
Wo Arb. But d'ye bear, Ruth, we were- horribly” to. lame, 
570 that we did ww, enquire where they e e Pretence 
of ſending ta them about their own Bulinels | 
Ruth, Why, thy whimſical Colonel giſcbarg'd d wſelf off 
| like a Gun: there Mas no Time between the F ching in the 
ay, at Pan, andthe going off, to ask a Queſtion: But hark ye, Ke 


, 


ner aa Invention upon the old Account of the Five hundred Pound, Ii 
jth which ſhall make Abel ſend | his Put ſuivant, Obadiah to look = 
rich * 
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Arb. Excellent! the Trout Abel will bite immediately at 
that Bait: The Meſſage ſhall be as from his Maſter Day, Se- 


- nior, to come and ſpeak with him; they'll think preſently, 
tis about their Compolition, and come certainly. In the mean 


time, we'll prepare them with Counter-ExpeRtations, | 

Enter Abel and Obadiah. 
Ruth, You have it. Peace; ſee where Abel and the gen- 
tle Squire of low Degree, Obadiah, approach, having newly 
entred themſelves into Bonds. 


Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell bis Mother, if he be erer⸗ 


mou e troubleſome, 


Rath, And that he's turn'd an arrant cane. by bailing 


one of the Brood. | 

Abel. T have, according to your Deſires, given Freedom 
to your Kinſman and Truſtee; I ſuppoſe he doth perceive 
that you may have Power, in Right of me. 


Arb6. Good Mr, Abel, I am nee beholden to you, 


and your Authority, 


Ruth. O fie upon't, Brother, 1 did forget to acquaint you | 
with a buſineſs before the Gentlemen went. O me, whata 


| Sieve-like Memory have 1! *twas an important Affair too, 
Abel. If yoy diſcover it to me, [ ſhall render my Oran 
upon the whole. 
Ruth, The two Gentlemen have n 
nacy, and wou'd now preſent five hundred Pound to your 
god honourable Mother to ſtand their Friend, that they may 


Le permitted to take the Covenant; and we, negligent we, 


| have let them go, before we knew where to ſend to them. 
| Abel, That was the want of being us d to important Af. 
fairs; it is ill to neglect the accepting of their Converſion, 
together with their Money. 

Rath. Well, there's but one way; do you ſend Obadiah; 
| In your Father's Name, to defire them both to come to his 
Houſe about ſome Buſineſs that will be for their good, but 
no more; for then they'll take it ill; for they enjoin'd us Se- 

crecy3 and when they come, ang een Obadiah may 
_ enquire them out at ſome Tavern, 
Sz. The Biiliffs did fay they ans rt the Devi 
* - 544 0 to + hea . | | 
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The Faithful In isi. g. 


y ot Abel. Haſten chither, good Obadiah, as if you had met my 
Il honourable Father, and deſire them to come unto his Houſe, 
ly, about an important Affair that is for their nos 2. N 
jean Obad, I ſhall uſe Expedition. | Exit; - 
Abel. And we will haſten. Home, leſt the A” 2 
ſyou d be before us, and not know how to adddreſs their Of-- 
gen- fers; and then we will haſten our TORE in the Bonds 
wly of Matrimony. _ 7 | 
" Arb. . | 1 
vows: Enter the two Colonils, and Teg, as at ths Tavern, s 
| C. Car. Did ever Man get away fo craftilx from the 
ling thing he lik d ? Terrible butineſs! afraid to tell a Woman 
| what ſhe defir'd to hear, I pray heartily that the Boys do Ml 
dom not come to the knowledge of thy famous Retreat; we 
<ive {fall be followed by. thoſe ſmall Birds, as you have rea! 1 
Owl purſuec. "Oy 
yu il C. Bl. 1 hall-break ſome of their Wings then.. +34 
C. Car. To leave a handſome Woman, a Woman that 
you | came to be bound Bod y-for Body for thee } one that docs 
hat 4 _ which no Woman Fell n, do * 
o. C. Bl. What's that? | 
nion | C. Gar. Lace thee, dei thy blant Hurdtiour 3 8. mer 
Chance, Man, a Thing beſides all the venerate Stars, 
bſti- C. Bl Vou practiſe your Wit to no purpoſe; I am not to 
your be per ſwaded to lie till like a Jack · a- ent, to be caſt at; I bad "i 
may rather be 2 Whiſp hung up for a Woman to ſcold at, than a k 
we, fd Le far em to point at: Your Squid began to ki. 8 
hem, Enter Obadiab. 1 
t Afo C. Car. Peace, Man, here's Fujiter's Mercy. 1s bis 
fon, Meſſage to us, trow? : 


„ Obad. Gentlemen, you are oppottunely onealen and 

, — out. | 

o his C. Bl. How's this? | 
but 0544. come uato you in the dss t a> Ws 
is Se- Mr. Day. who deſires to ſpeak wich au both brut fome- 

may important Affair, which is conducing for yun yore 

1 C. Bl. What Train is this:? 
C. Car. DOR us not be 8.1. 
* wet then: 5 hd, 
x © a 


56 Te conuirrEE: Or, 


C. Car, Were it not poſſible that you could entertain this 
| Fellow in the next Room, till he were pretty drank? 
Teg, I warrant you that now ; I will make bim and ay | 
ſelf too drunk, for thy ſweet fake. 
C. Car. Be ſure, Teg---Some buſineſs, Sir, that wil take 
"I us up a very little time to finiſh, makes us deſire your Pati- 
"2H ence till we diſpatch it: In the mean time, Sir, do us the Fa- 
1 vour as to call for a Glaſs of Sack; In the next Room Ne 
ſhall wait upon you, and drink your Maſter's health. 
Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink Healths. 
C. Car. None but your Maſter's Sir, and (hae by way « of 
Remembrance, - 
1 Obad. We that have the Affairs of State wile our Tui- 
* tion cannot long delay; my Preſence may be n. for 
118 the carrying on the work. 
1 C. Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quarter of an 
Wn. Hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day preſent]y ; 
43 Pry, Sir, drink but one Glaſs or two; we wou'd wait upon 
: dor ſelves, but that wou'd hinder us from going with * 
Ob. Upon that Conſideration I ſhall attend a little. 
C. Car. Go wait upon him,-----now, Teg, or never. 
g. I will make him ſo drunk as can be, upon my Soul. 


Ex. Teg, and Obad. 
C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this Meſſage mean? 
C. Car. Tis too pliin this cream of Committee Raſcals, 4 


who has better Intelligence than a State · Secretary, has heard 
of his Son Abels being hamper'd, in the Cauſe of the 
Wicked, and in Revenge wou'dentice us to Perdition. "An 
C. BI. If Teg could be fo fortunate as to make him drunk, 
we might know all. The 
C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted * will not be open- 
mogth', we will leave him pawn'd for all our Scores, and 
ſtuff his Pockets with blank Commiſſions. 1 
C. Bl. Only fill up one with his Maſter's Name. 
We - Ci. Car. And another with his Wife's Name for . 
= General, together with a Bill of Ammunition hid under 
= Hauſe, and make it be digg'd down with Scandal of Deine | 
. quency. A Raſcal to think to invite us into Newgate! 
| 2 80. Well, we muſt reſolve what #0 ds . 
| & Car. 
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C. ce. I hav «fancy come e 15 | Han, tht may 
— Scene. e i S617 Oy 

C. Bl. Come, let's hear. 

C. Car. Tin upon . 3 makes him wi 


and, by the way; 'tis a good Omen that we have no ſober 


Apparition in that wavering Poſture of Frailty; we'll ſend 


him Home in a Sedan, and cauſe him to be deliver d in that 


good natur d Condition, to the il- natur d Raſcal his ee 


C. Bl. It will be excellent: ann 3 


Victorious! Enter Muſician. . | #4 % l 
Muſ. Gentlemen, will you have. any Maſick?-.. ; 
C. Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of Tune. Joe" 190 
C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of Humour, Do@ 
hear, canſt ſing us a malignant Sonnet ben 


Mf. I can ſing many Songs. You ſeem boneſt Gentlemen 
C. Car. Cavaliers, thou. mein f. Sing wi any ape 
prehenſion. 5 4 


s ONO. x 


ohm ; pull'd off and this RET 3 
Too late ſee the Gull of a ot 


N 


How all things that ſlou d be . "6 
Are turn d topfſt turvy; 3 
The Freedom we have,; . 
Our Prince made a Slave. 


And the Maſters muſt now turn the Walters, ; 
Ihe Great ones obey, © MT 
While the Raſcals do. ſway | Na ir . 
And the Loyal to Rebels ae eee cu 


The Pulpits are crowded with Tongues of thiir owng. 

And the Preachers Spiritual Commutes-Men growns. 
To denounce Se ö | 
On Souls of old | Faſhion: | 1 
They Rail and they Pray, . 
Till they quite preach away. — 


The Courts and the Hall! 5 
Wrere the Lawyers did bal, 2 6 8 0 
Ave tuin d into pious Commirtees.. vo 46 e 


6 


58 The CommirTtEs: Or, 
C. Car, This Song has rais'd my Spirits: Here, ſing al 
ways for the King; I wou'd have every Man in his Way © 28 
do ſomething for him; I wou'd have Fidlers ſing for him, 7 
Parſons pray for him, Men fight for him, Women ſcodd . 
for him, and Children cry for him; and 5 to thit 


Rule, Teg is drinking for him: But fee, _ no 
; Enter Teg, and Obadiah drunk. 9 
See and rejoice where Teg with Laurel comes, the 
C. Bl. And the vanquiſh'd Obadiah, with nothing fixd 15, 
about him but bis Eyes. | 2 


C. Car. Stay: Sing another Song i in the behalf of Com- * 
pounders, if thou canſt, that the Vapours of the Wine may Go 
have full Power to aſcend up to the —— of his ny | 
. conpare Coxcomb. 1 - 
| 3 ER gry 

4+: 12 VV 3 = 

one, Drawer, ſome Wine; e Wh, 

Let it ſparkle and ſhine, Tu 

4rd make its own Drops fall a bonding; "JE 1 
Lite the Hearts it makes light, | 


T.et it flow pure and right, 09" | 
And a Plague tae all kind of Compounding, 5 a ty 


We'll not be too wiſe, 5 0 

Nor try to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair: 
For Wiſdom and Paris 

Sit brooding on Hearts, 


Und there they catch nothing but Care 


Nos 4 Thought ſhall come in 
But what brings our King; 
Tet Committees be dammn'd with their Gainz 3 
Mell ſend by this Stealth 2 
J our Hearts our Ring s Health, 1 
And there in deſpite he ſhall reign, el 
| _, FObadiah repeating with him; 
C. Car. This is Sport beyond modeſt Hopes. How I wil 


adore Sack, that can force this 2 to . * 
00h is full of ps 


N n F 
ä 


oy well as the Man now : come then, will you fog a 
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Tg. Well now, upon my Soul, Mr. Obad. Commit. fings 


Iriſh Song after me? 

ObAd. I will ting Iriſh for the King now. 

Teg. I will ang 15 the King, as well as you. Bak - 
now. [He ſings an Iriſh Song, and Obadiah tries. 

Obad. That is too hard muff; * cannot do theſe ** 
theſe materia] Matters, 

Teg. Here now, we will take Sid Sooff for the Kin : 2 
---ſo, there, lay it upon your Hand; put one of —4 No-. 
ſes to it now; ſo, ſnuff now. Upon my Soul, Mr . Obtd- 
Commit. will make a brave Triſpman. 

Obad. I will muff for the King no itore;-Good' Mr. NE. 
give me ſome more Sack, and ſing Engliſh, for my Money. 

Tg. I will tell you that this Iriſh is as good and better 
too. Come, now, we will dance : Can you ply an vi 
Tune? can you play this now? 

Muſ. No, Sir; bat T can play you an excellent Iriſh Ng. 

dance. 

C. Car. This i is beyond Thought! 80 this Motion, like 
a tumbled Barrel, has ſet the Lauer a working —_ Now + 


for a Chair. | 

C. BI. aw ! who waits there 7. | 

_, Enter Drawer.-_ 3 

Drawer. What do you want, Gentlemen?! 
C. Bl, Call a, Chair 2 ind order it wits this” 
Room; here's à Friend 0 8 

Drawer. I go, Sir. Cerb. : 

C. Car. Trg, thou haſt done Miracles; thou art a > 
Omen, and haſt vanquiſh'd the C juſe, in this Overthrow of 
this counterfeit Raſcal, its true Epitome: and now, Teg, - 


| 


according to the words of Condemnation, we'l ſend him to 


the Place from whence he came. - 
; Teg, Upon my ſhoul he's dead nom; tal 1 how) us Wh | 


61 in Ireland? 


„ How's that Tg? a 

Trg. To, 10. N - 

C. Car. No more, good Nx, 1 you give ws ed 
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The Con Mir TEE: * 
Enter Chairmen with a Chair. * 


. 


1 1 Chair, How Colonel, have you m"_ your poor So 


dier Ned? 
C. Car. Why. this is a miraculous nbc of good For- 


tune! honeſt Ned; what, turn'd Chairman? 


Chair. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colonel: 


| hall I have the Honour to carry you? 
C. Car, No, Ned; is thy Fellow honeſt? 


A Chair, Or I'd be hang'd before I'd carry an Inch with him. | 


C. Car. Tis well--------Jook you, Ned, that Fellow is 
Mr. Day the Committee- man's Clerk, whom with won- 


der ful Induſtry we have made drunk: juſt as he is, pack 


him up in thy Chair, and immediately tranſport him to his 
Maſter Day's Houſe ; and in the very Hall turn him out, 
There's half a Crown for thy Pains, 

1 Chair, If I fail, ſay Ned's a Coward : Come: ſhall we 
put your ſhorrt-wing'd Worſhip into your Mew? Come 
along, [They put him i in, and Ex, 
a 8 Ned. Teg, come, you mult carry 
ſome Money to one or two confident Friends of mine; 
we'll pay our Reckoning at the Bar, then go home, and 
Tusk: ; and, if you will, plot ſome way to ſee our inchanting 

Ferpules once more; they make me ſo long 

Enter Mr, Day, and Mrs. Day. 


Mrs. Day, Diſpatch quickly I ſay, and fay I laid it; ma- 


ny things fall between the Lip and the Cup. 


Mr. Day. Nay, Duck, y thee alone for Counſel, "Abs 


ik thou had'ſt been a Man! 


Mes. Day, Why then you wou'd have e! a Woman, 


and a Helper too 


Mr. Day. I profeſs ſol ſhou's, and a notable one too, 


| thoogh I ſay't before thy Face, and that's no ill one. 


Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the mat · 
Neaforce 


Dit right 


\ 4 i I ; 


ter; diſpatch the Marriage I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus wa 
with our Abel. Women are uncertain, | 
Mr. Day. How if ſhe ſhou'd be coy? 


Mrs. Day. You ate at your ifs again; if ſhe be | foolith 7 
ell her plainly what ſne muſt truſt to, no Abel, no Land; 
Plain-dealing's a Jewel: Have you the Writing: da 26 1 


deviſed 20s; 8200 ſhe muſt * 


Ur 
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ur. Do. r e 


Oh ſhe has a brave Eſtate! 
Mrs, Day. What News you have! . 
Mr, Day. Look you, Wife: 


Enter a Servant. i 
Serv. May. it pleaſe your Honour, your good Neighe 
bour Zechariah is departing this troubleſome Life: he has 
.made your -Honour his Executor, but cannot ren till be 
has ſeen your Honours. 3 


good Duck, let us haſten ; where is Obadiah to uſher you? 
way at ſuch a time; truly he moveth my ny . Come, 


Enter Ruth and Arbella, , _ 
Ruth. What's the meaning of this Alarm? there's ſome 
Carrion diſcover'd; the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden. 


look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? _ 
Ruth. As J live, it is the Day's Bunch of Keys,” 


Mettle now's the time, 


Ruth. To ty out of Eon. 
Enter Abel. 


Wench, he's come back for the Keys. 
confident Countenances. 


Abel. An important Affair hath called my. honourable Fae 
ther and Mother forth, and in the Abſence of Obaliah I am 


aken eaforced to attend their Honours; and therefore 1 conceir d 


Wit right and meet to acquaint you with it; leſt in my Ab» 


daes you might hare apprehended, that ſome Miſchance | 


had befallen my Perſon.: therefore I deſire you to receive 


. [ Day pulli out his Writings, and lays oat 1 bi .=. 
onel: W Mrs, Dep. Piſh, teach your Granam to ſpin; let me ſce. 


Mr. Day. Alas, alas! a good Man a us. Come, $72 
Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah !---- A Varlet, to be out of the 


Husband along; II rake Abel i in his Place. we (Exe. 


Arb, The She Day call'd molt fiercely for Obadiah : 


- which a 
he alway keeps ſo cloſely :--=-=well e thou haſt * = 


46, Todo T i, es 


4b. ra e 2 


Ruth. We'll forſwear em in confident Words, and oo lt 5 


4. Conchation: and fo I bid you heartily farewel. [Exil. 
Arb. Given from his mouth this tench of 4 "wit * - WE. 
| " = | t me in a cruel RON ' on Rur. | 
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King, to the Raſcal his rebellious Subject Day; with 4 
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62 The Couurrr RE: O, 
Ruth. As 1 live, Im all over in ſuch a Dew as hangifif _ * 


about a Still, when 'tis firſt ſet a going; but this is bett belp 


and better: there was never ſuch an Oportunity to breit Rog 
Priſon, I know the very Places, the Holes in his Cloſet and 


Where the Compoſition of your Eſtate lies, and where the Lea 
Deeds of my own Eſtate lie, I have caſt my Eye upon: © 


them often, when I have gone up to him in Errands, and 


to call him to Dinner, If I miſs, hang me. © 


Arb. But whither ſhall we go?  » WI noth 
Reuth. To a Friend of mine, and of my Father's, that we | 
lives near the Temple, and will harbour us; fear not; and 2 


ſo ſet up for our ſelves, and get our Colonels. i 


Arb. Nay, the miſchief that I have done, and the Con-if and 
dition we are in, make me as ready as thou art: come, let Shak 


about it, 
Ruth, Stay; do you ſtand Centinel here; that's the Chill v. 


| ſet-Window 3 3 Fil call for thee, if I need thee; and be ſure ro, 


to give notice of any News of the Enemy. bw A 
Arb. I warrant thee. May but this departing B 0 
have ſo much ſtring of Life left him, as may tie this: all X 
petting Day to his Bedfide, till we have committed thi tis © 
honeſt Robbery----Hark! what's that- ---- this Apprebenſiv 4 
can make a Noiſe when there's none. 

Ruth, I have em, I have em; nay the whole Covey, and 
his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog's Leg, [Above 

Arb. Come, make haſte then. | 

Rath, As I live, here's a Letter counterfeited from the 


Remembrance to his' diſcreet Wife. Nay, what doſt thou 
think theſe are? I'll but caſt my Eye upon theſe Papers, 
that were Schiſmatically, and lay in ſeparation: what del 
think they are? "FRA 
Ab. I can't tell; nay po ytbee come away. 2 
Ruth. Out upon the preciſe Baboon! they are Letts 
from two Wenches; one for an Increaſe of Salary to main- 
tain his unlawful Iflue ; another from a Wench that had mort 
Conſcience than he, and refus'd to take the Phyſick that b 
preſcrib'd to take away a natural Tympany. 
At. Nay, pr peer "Ry 1 
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Ruth. Here be abundence mote 3 come, run up, and 
help me carry em. Well take the whole Index of his 
Rogueries : we ſhall be furniſh'd with ſuch Arms, offenſive. 
and defenſive, that we ſhall never need fue to bin for * 
League: - Come, make haſte. 
Arb. I come. [Exit 
Enter „ . 
1 Chair, Come, open this portable Tomb: 'Slife, here? 
nothing in it; ferret him or be'll never bolt. It looks as if 
we had brought a basket Hare, to be ſee down and hunted, 
2 Chair. He's dead. 


n I Chair. Dead drunk, wet; turn up the Chair, 
he Con and turn him out, as they do Badgers caught. in- a Sack: 
me, ler; Shake, Man: fo now he ſallies. 

: [Obadiah tumbles out of the Chair, and Sings as at the Ta= 
vern, ſome of the Song---then enter Abella and Ruth from 
robbing the Cloſet. ' 

Arb. What's this? we are e! 

Obad. Mr. Teg, will you dance, Mr. Tg? 

Reuth. Put a good Face” on't, or give me the Van. O, 
tis Odbadiah fallen. | | 
rb, Nay, and cannot riſe neither : d'ye hear, bobeſt | 
Friends, was this zealous Gentleman your Freight? 

' 1 Chair. Yes Miſtreſs: two honeſt Gentlemen took care 

of him, ſeeing him thus devoutly overtaken. | 

Arb. It was our Colonels, that thought Day fne him to 
_ them, as ſute 1s can be. 

Ruth. No doubt on't , how unmerciful they are, fal- 
la, every minute tu do ſomething or other to increaſe our 
Whimſie Are you paid? | 
1 Chair, Yes, Mitreſs—-—=——Slie, we Nall be pad 

dle- 3 F 

Ruth. Stay; where a you bar the two carefu-minded 
Gentlemen, 

1 Chair. why o you 88k, Miſtreſ? „ 

Ruth. For no hurt. Can'ſt catry us near the Pace? 

1 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs.- dure there's x no . in Wo: 
men, 

Arb. What doſt mean? N 


to main- 
12d mon 
© that I 
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64 The Couxuir TEE. Or, 
"Rath, The ſame that thou doſt ; to ſee em, if I-can Mrs 
h Lt t near Temple- Bar ? | | [Obadiab jap, bas lofi 
1 Chair, Hard by, Miſtreſs. | ee 
Rush. Come in, there's my Friend lives bard bys fr * 
not, we can never fly ſo conceal'd«--- May that Nightin- | 


gale continue his Note, till the Owl Day returns to bear Oba 
him.----Come, honeſt Fellow, ſtop over-againſt the Place 


I ma 
where you left the Gentlemen; we have ſome Buſineſs with | IF , 
them; we'll pay you, and they'll thank you: ſo goo 
Night, Mr. Day. | Mr. 
1 Chair. I warrant you, Miſtreſs, Come along, Tom om. Mit: op 
(Exe. all but Quad, * 
Obad. Some mall Beer, good Mr. Teg. . 528 Mrs 


Enter as return d, Mr. 2 , Mrs. Day, and Abel. ” 
Mr. Day. He made a good End, and 3 unto Sleep, ge 
Mrs. Day. I'll aſſure you his. Wife took on grievoully; ¶ Thieve 


I do not believe ſhe'll marry this-----balf Tear. Mrs 
Mr. Day. He died. full of Exhortation. | Wie: Duck, gerꝛ 
ſhoud'ſt be ſorry to loſe me? Mr. 


Mr. Day. Loſe you! I warrant you you'll live 25 long uM wricin 
a better thing Ah, Lord, what's that? —[Obadiab ings Mes 

Mre Day. How now! what's this? how ron we hac 
and n a drunken Diſtem per aſſuredly! | be und; 
. Mrs. Day. O fie upon't! who wou'd _ believ'd as Oba 
we ſhou'd have liv'd to have ſeen Obadiah overcome. with Js 
the Creature Where have you been, Sirrah? you gr 

Obad. D- d- drinking the Ki Ki- King's Ban 41 Oba, 
| Mr. Day. O terrible! ſome Diſgrace put upon us, and make t 
Shame brought withia our Walls; I'll go lock up, my Mrs. 


Neighbour's Wil, and come down and ſhew him a Reproof, Mr. 
-=----{Jow+-=---bow=--- 1 cannot feel my Keren for the 
[H# feels in his Pocket, and leaps wp] hear 'em gingle: "my WM Ms. 
thou ſee my Keys, Duck? | ble to 
Mr. Day. Duck me no ducks. ſee your Keys! 7 bring i 


Fool's Head of your on: Had I. kept them, I warrant they. be may 
had been forth coming: . You are fo ſlappiſn, youthrow em Whaye e 
up and down at your Tail: Why don't you go 0 look if Jo Abel 
have not left them in the Door? my Mit 
Mr, Day. * I go, Duck. ws os L. pri aiſe ye 

y | 


— 
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has left his Uprightneſs; carry him to a Bed, and when = 
is return'd to himſelf, I will exhort him. 
y5 far Abel. He is 2 overwhelmed. ' 
(He goes , I: bin up: | 
06ad. Stand away, I Gay, and give me ſome Sack, that 
I may drink-a Health to the King, and Let Committees be 
lamnu d with their Gain. [Obadiab ſazgs.] Where's Mr. Teg F. 
Euter Mr. Day. | 
Mr. Day. Undone, undone! robb'd, robb's! the Door's | 
left open, and all my Writings and Papers ſtolen: undone, 
f Qbad, undone !--- Ruth, Ruth! _ | 
NS. : Mrs, Day. Why Ruth, I fay! Thieves, Thieves! 
pp” Enter Servant. 
o Sleep, 5 What's the Matter, Forſooth? here has been ne 
'ouſly; Thieves: I have not been a Minute out of the Houſe, 
bh, Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbellaz _.. 
Serv. I have not ſeen them a pretty while. —— 42 
Mr. Day. Tis they have robb'd me, and taken away the 
Writings of both their Eſtates. Undone, undone! 
Mrs. Day. This came with ftayiog for you, Coxcomb, 
we had come back ſooner elſe: you flow Drone, we mult 
be undone for your Dullneſs, 
Obad, Be not in Wrath. = 
Mrs, Day. T'll wrath you, ye Raſcal you; I'll ork you, 
you drunken Raſcal, and you ſober dull Man. 
* Obad. Your Feet are len and violent; their Motion will 
5, and make them fume. FW > 
1p, my Mrs, Day, D'ye ye too, ye Sen Raſcal? 1 
eproof, Mr. Day. Nay Patience, Duck, and let's lay out 
for theſe Women; they are the Thieves, 


ie Place 
(s with 
o gout 


Dm. 


dias W Ars. Day. ?Twas you that left your Keys upon the Ta- 
ble to tempt them; ye need cry, Good Duck, be parfent, | 
ee g bring in the drunken Raſcal, ye Booby: when he is ſober, 
they. be ray diſcover um Come, take him up; Till 
em Wave em hunted, I Ereumt My. Day and Mrs, Day. 
if you Abel. I rejoice yet in the midſt of my Sofferings, that 
14 Iny Miftreſs faw not my Rebukes. Come, Err 1 pray 


aſe your ſelf —_ your Feet, and walk. h 


1 


Mre, Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen Creature, bo 
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Oda. Have you taken the Covenant? that's the Weſti 
Abel. Vea. 9 
O4ad. And will you drink a Heath tothe King? 
 Pother Queſtion. 
Abel. Nay, make not thy ſelf a Scorn. | 
Obad. Scorn in thy Face; void, young Satan. 
Abel. J pray you walk in, I ſhall be Aer. | 
Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ftedf 
going, that I am not drunk. | Look ye now-=--ſo, ſofth 
ſoftly; gently, good Obadiah, gently and fteadily, for fe 
it ſhould be ſaid that thou art in > Drink: So gently, and wy 
rightly, Obadiah. He moves bis Legs, * Hand, j# 
Abel. You do not more. = 
Ones Then do l ſtand till, as faſt as you go. 3 I. 
Enter Mr. Day. "4 
Mrs. Day. What, ſtay all Day? there's for you, * be u 
tre aiſweet Youth to leave in Truſt; along, you drunk 
Raſcals; I'll fer you both forward, | Rn 
Obad. The Philiſtines are upon us, and: Day is " Wi 
looſe from Darkneſs, with keeping has made her fierce,” r 8 
| L She bears 'em 0 
Mrs, Day. Out, you drunken Raſcal: TH mike '"Y; 
move, you Beaſt, 1 my 


1 — 


ACT V. SCENE IL as 


Enter Bookſeller and Bailifs, having laid hold on Teg/ C. 
Wel. Cone along, Sir; I Il teach you. to rake C Ms 


venants. lone w 

Teg. Will you teach me then? dd 1 not cake it then Place; 
Why will you reach me now? 0 5 Wi ein 
Bookſel. You ſhall pay dearly for the Blows: you- like a 
me, my wild Iriſhman; by St; Patrick, you ſhall. Y way t 


-  Teg. What have you an to do e aui 
will ſcorn your Covenant. be wo 
Bootſel. ['ll put you, Sir, — re you tall ave little fa 

5 than your * 128 | i Devil 


* 
* 
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Mg. Bonny Clabber! By my Goſhip's Hand now you 


BR TT Raſcal if you do not love Bonny-Clabber, and I will 
ng? t break your Pate if you wages e fg Maſter. 

5 Bookſel. O 1 are an „ WER n m_ 

_ With him. Nees 
| Buer C. Careleſs, 
c. car. How now ---hold my Friends whither do y you 
ny Red rry my Servant? 
.ſo, ſofth Bookſel. I have arreſted him, Sir, for e mes and 
„ for falleaking away my Books. 
y, andy C. Car. What has he taken away 15 f 
W £00%/e!. Nay, the Value of the Thing is Ny mach; "Twas 


the Covenant, Sir. 
. Well, I did take: 4 Covenant, "Ye ay Maſters 
book. it from me; and we have taken the Coveatee then, 
have we not? 

C. Car. Here, bend Fellow, here's wine thas thy Co-- 
venant's worth; here, 'Bailiffs, here's for you to drink. 
ol ZÞook/el. Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; for 

your Sake, and in Hopes of your Cuſtom, 1 releaſe him. 
WY 1 Bail. Thank ye, noble Sir. [Ex. Bookſ. and Bail. 

C. Car, Farewel my noble Friends--«ſo---d'ye hear, Trg? 
| | take no more Covenants ---Have you paid the paw 
I ſent you with? 

Teg. Yes; but l will carry no more, look you there now. 

C. Car. Why, Tegt 

Teg. God {a my Soul now, I ſhall run away wich it, 

C. Car. Piſh, thou art too honeſt, _ 

_ Teg, That I am too upon my Soul now; but the De- 
vil is not honeſt, that he is not; he would not let me a» 


n 


Place; and t'other little long Place; and upon my Soul was 
Nesryiag me to Ireland, for be made me go by a dirty Pace 
ou RV like a h now; eee eee e e 


e to : Then Iou'd ſtand ſtill and then he wou d 
l wake me go on ; and then 1 won 'd go to ove 1 and 
I be wou'd make me go to V other Side; and then 1 ae 1 
© maß little farther, and did run then; and —_— ow the 

ber could not catch mes and : 


then 


lone when I was going; but he made go to this little long 
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the Mony : But I will curry de mare n 
that I will not. 
C. Car. But thou maar, Teg, when 1 have more 10 6 
thou art Proof now againſt Temptationss. 
Trg. Well then, if you ſend me with Mony aqui! h 
if I do not come to thee upon the Time, the Devil 'y 
make me be gone then with the Mony: Here's a en 
for thee, tis a quit Way indeed. 
C. Car. That's well faid, Teg.---- 
Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and Soldier: 
Obad See, Sir, Providence hath directed us; boo. 
one of them that clothed me with Shame, and the n 
Malignant among the wicked. 
Mr. Day. Soldiers, ſeize him: 1 charge him wich Tn 
ſon; here's a Warrant to the Keeper, as I told you 
1 Sold. Nay, no Reſiſtance now. | | 
C. Car. What's the matter, Raſcal? _ _ 
Mr. Day. You ſhall know that to your Cot | 
away with him. 


; 


1 Chai 
Ruth, 

he'll Al 
Arb. 
Ruth. 

ats, wh 
Arb. 8 
C3 
Arb. | 
niency 
ace of | 
C. Bl. 
ing for 
riend v 
ardon n 
ue as if 
Rath. 
C. Bl. 


C. Car. Teg, tell em ! fall en come home ro Ng " By 
I] am engag d. is Con. 


Teg. I pt'ythee ben't an; 5 
C. Car. Gentlemen, I am guilty of cohing th 
know of, 

Mr. Day. That will e pperr⸗ Sir; avvay with mY 
Teg. What will you do with my Maſter now? 
Mr. Day. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with b. 
25g. That I will, for all you nor. 

C. Car. Teg, come hither, | | 60 | 

Teg. Muſt not I go with you then? 5 0 — 
C. Car. No, no; be ſure to do as I tell you! 
Mr. Day. Away with him: we will be e on ti 

Scorner ; and II go home and tell my Duck this 155 

my good Fortune. 8 (8 

Enter Chairmen with Sedan, Winn come __— 

Ruth. So far we are right Now, honeſt Falow, 
over, and tell the two Gentlemen, _ we two Wont 
deſite to peak yuh en Net Jo e 1 | 


we Ir 
quaint 
Lieu. 
Colo 
ill imn 


Jeg. 
ommit 
d he is 
dt let n 
Ice non 
Rath. 
hes h 
hets. on 
ere let 


C. Bl 
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: Enter . Blunt, and Lieutenant. L ICRC: N 
1 Chair, See, Miſtreſs, here's one of them. 
Ruth, That's thy Colonel * jet bir . 
he'll fly again. 
Arb. What ſhou'd I 40 b 
"il £4. Put forth ſome good ords, as 5 ue to ſhake 
Wits, when they go to catch a skirtiſh Jade. Advance. 
=_ #6, *. 
C. Bl. Lady----"tis ſhe. - 
Arb. I wiſh, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome Con- 
niency of ſpeaking with you; we now want the 1. 
ice of ſome noble Friend, _ 
"WM C. Bl. Then I am happy. Bring we but to-do uns- 
1 ig for you; I wou'd have my Actions talk, not I: My 
* *Wiicnd will be here immediately; I dare ſpeak for him too -- 
don my laſt Confuſion; but what 1 told you was as 
Nee as if I had ſtaid---- 
Ruth. To make Affidavit of it. 
C. Bl, Good Wan Geatlewornan, ſpare me : but 
„ 
4rb. Pr'ythee Peace: can'ſt thou be merry, and we in 
is Condition? Sir, I de believe you noble, truly worthy : 
we might withdraw any whither out of Sight, Tore 
aint you with the Buſineſs. q 
Lex. My Hou, Lade is @ ther Doore-whem hari */ HM 
Colonels lodge: Pray mb it. e Cee .* 
ill mann be here. Ov =_ 
Enter Tes. oh: 
Teg. Well now, my Maſter will not come; that 
ommit Rogue Day has got him with Men in red. Coats, 
d he is gone to Priſon here below this Street; he wou'd 
© xt IE with bim Tack. * me come 740 
Ke now. wy $7 ” 
Rath. 0 my Bes N by your * . 
ene, ber E yes] Dye hear, Abella, 1 3 take all the Trin- 
es. only ho Bait that III uſe; accept of this On. 
Nee let me find thee, 11 if wy *. ws talk _ 


., Careleſs i in Priſon! Pardon me, Val; 1 


2 
: 


1 th © 
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leave you for a little whilez pray be confident; this honef 
Friend of mine will-uſe you with all Reſpects till I aun EGU 
Arb. What do you mean to do, Sir? io Fe 
C. Il. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt ſomething y in bit 
ſhall have a ſudden Account of all Things. ou ſay you 
dare believe; pray be as good as your Word; and *. 
ver Accident befals me, know. I love you dearly: N 4 
you weep? 
Arb. Do not run your ſelf into a needleſs Danger. © 
C. Bl. How! d'ye weep for me? Pray let me fee: Ns 
ver Woman did fo before, that I know of. I am raviſh 


ails (as 
ttings 


de is ot 


Ruth 
one Ce 


Keep 
r, Da 


with it; the round gaping Earth neer ſack'd Showers { LO 

greedily, as my Heart drinks theſe: Pray if you love me, Keep 

be but ſo good and kind as to confeſs it. = We, 

Arb. Do not ask what you may tell your ſelf. i Se 

C Bl. I muſt go; Honour and Friendſhip call me. Here one 
dear Lieutenant, I never had a Jewel but this; uſe it u I, 

right ones ſhou'd be uſed; do not breathe upon it, but gall | 5 


as I do,---hold --- one Word more; the Soldier 1 un 
often talk'd of to me, is ſil A 
Lies Moſt perfealy. | 
C. Bl. And I may wah tim? _- 
Lieu. With your Life, 7 
C. Bl. Enough. pray let me leave my 1 aft Look 


fix'd upon you-----So, I i love you, and am ' boneft. Þ Keep 
careful, .good Lieutenant, of this Treaſure----ſhe weeps u Rut, 
-—[ _ go, and yet I muſt---- OE: > [Bui ble you 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my Houſe be honoured with ry C. 


be confident of all Reſpect and Faith. 
C. Bl, What Vacertainties 8 my Lore and For Rur 
t Laa ock 
Ruth. tos give me the Bundle; de now the fr C. 0 


tis well, there's for your Pains; be ſecret, and wait when hin 
L appointed you. 5 Rurl 

Sol. IF L fl, miy T ie in Dres. and thers lie, ; Ci 
out-ſtink it, E — 


Ruth. Now for my wild Colonel; feſt, heres a Not Ruth 


with my Lady ee it, for bis Releaſe; if M C. 


— — 


» YT * OE E > aid. * 
l SF 
* is 


"be "Faithful eee 


zils (as he that will ſhoot at theſe Raſcals muſt have two 
rings to his Bow) then, bere's my Red-Coat's Skin to 


„ch! have prepared againft it grows dark; one of them 


{Enter Keeper. 
Ruth, Have not you a Priſoner, Sir, in your Cultody, 
"ne Colonel Careleſs? 


b. Day. **: 
Ruth, I know itz hat there vas a | Miſtake i in it; Fan 


Keep. I wou'd willingly obey it, Miſtreſs; but there's 3 
general Order come from above, that all the King's Party ſhould 
de kept cloſe, and none releas d but by the State's Order : 
Ruth. This goes ill. May I ſpeak with him, Sir? 
Keep. Very freely, Miſtreſs; there no Order to forbid any 


vith him; now for my laſt n _ Fl 1 1 


«6 | Ropes my fil.. | Fo Shs 3 
Euter Keeper and Careleks. - be. 6: wn 
C. Car. Mr. Dey's Daughter ſpeak with me? n 

Keep. Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. ¶ Exit. 
Ruch. G Sir, does the Name of Mr. Day's Daughter trou- 
Je you? you loye the Gentle woman, but hate his Daughter, 
en C. Car. Yes, winnen 
1 

Ruth. And the Geatlewoman loves you: But what 
Luck this is, that Day's Ws 40 ever be with her, 
to ſpoil all! 


weg within, dark, and convenient. 
: Rath. For what ? | 
C. Car, For you and I to give. Counter: -eearity for ou 
Wkindneſs to one another. 2 
Ruth, But Mr.. Day's Daughter will bo there. too. 


diſguiſe him, and a String ta draw up a Ladder of Cerds, 


vill bir ſure. I muſt haye bim out, and I muſt have him when | 
ke is out: I have no Patience to expect. Wiehiathere— — 


Keep. Tes, Miſtreſs; and commirted by your Fakes 


2 Warrant: for bis Delivery, under his Hand and Seal. + 


o come to him: To ſay Truth, tis the moſt. Far 
Gentleman. — I'll call him forth. [ET 
Ruth. O' my Conſcience every Thing muſt. be in Lore 


C. Car. Not a whit, one wars Fares nan Room 


C. Car. Tu dark. r Lage | | Ruth, 


et „ 5 8 * * ” 
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Ruth. You care not who you are wicked withy me. 

thinks a Priſon ſhou'd tame you. tre n 
C. Car. Why, d'ye think a Priſon takes avey Blood wi tuous 

Sight? as long as Iam fo qualify'd, I am Touchwood, ui but p 


whenever you bring Fire, I ſhall fall a . J perh⸗ 
Nuth. And you wou'd quench 3 „ ſtill 1 

C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again.“ you | 
Rath. No, you will be burnt out at laſt, burnt to off bis P 
Coal, black as diſhoneſt Love. Fathe 
C. Car. Is this your Buſineſs? Did you come to diſtub i but la 

my Contemplations with a Sermon ? Is this all? of m 


Ruth, One Thing more: | love you, it's true; but I an O 
love you honeſtly, if you know how to love me virtu - long' 
ouſly, Til free you from 1 822 and run all nnn we m 
Jou. had 1 

C. Car. Yes, I cou'd Tee thee all manner of ways; i Liber 
I cou'd not, Freedom were no Bait; were it from Death, mine. 
1 ſhou'd deſpiſe your Offer, to bargain for a Lye. ——_ C. 

Rath. Oh noble---but what ? Ru 
C. Cay. The Name of that Raſcal that got e yet Diſgu 
lye too, he ne er got a Limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mo Bund! 
ther was as unlucky to bear thee: But how n ſhall e 
that? take but theſe Incumbrances, and I'll 9 be dor 
in thy Smock; but to have ſuch a Flaw i in my” Tits. and y. 

Ruth. Can I belp Nature?! you re 
Ci. Car. Or 1 r? Why, i now, 40 bt your 

fwear me into a Pretence, do but betty ide with an Oui find y 
that thou wert not begot on the r an my Fo 
ther's Kitcben-maid, 

Ruth, Who's that ? | N 

C. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. po that now i is, I fave t 
Rath, Will you believe me if I ſovear? - 


C. Car. Ay that I will, though I know all the while part w 
not true. Ret 
Ruth. leer then by il dert Good, 1 am not te C. ( 
Daughter. | ble, 
C. Car. Poor kind per jur'd Pretty One, I am bebolde Rut 
to the wyoud'ſt e. way ſelf fon med: ˖ £2 C. 


Ruth. You arc miſtaken: I bave try d you an 7 


N 


tuous Principles: My Name is not ſo godly a one as Ruth, 
but plain Anne, and Daughter to Sir Baſil Thorowgood;, one 
perhaps that you have heard of, ſince in the World he has 
ſti] had ſo loud and fair a Character: tis too long to tell 
you how this Day got me an Infant, and my Eftate, into 
nt to i his Power, and made me paſs for his own Daughter, m 
Feather dying when I was but two Years old. This I knew 
o diſtub but lately, by an unexpected meeting of an ancient Servant 
of my Father's. But two Hours fince Arbella and I found 
but I an Opportunity of ſtealing away all the Writings that be- 
e virtuW long'd to my Eſtate, and her Compoſition : In our Flight - 
nes wi we met your Friend, with whom | left her as ſoon as I 
8 had Intelligence of your Misfortune, to try to get 
Vays; i Liberty; which if I can do, you have an Eſtate, for l hare 
2 Death WY mine. | 
But. C. Car. u ch. - --: 
h Ruth, No, no, no Raptures at this time; here's your 
; yet I Diſguiſe purcbas'd from a true · hearted Red- Coat: bere s a 
thy hie Bundle; let this Line down when tis almoſt dark, and you 
we fa ſhall draw up a Ladder of Ropes; if the Ladder of Ropes 
aſe ther be done ſooner, Il ſend them by a Soldier that I dare truſt; 
itle, I and you may. Your Window's large enough. As ſoon as 
N I you receive it, come down; if not, when tis dus k, let down 
do bu your Line, and at the Bottom of the Window you ſhall 
an Onlſ find yours, more than her own, not N, but Ann. 
my Fx C. Car. I'll leap into thy Arms. 
"5d Ruth. So you may break your Neck: If you do, rl 


I jump too, But Time ſteals on our Words; obſerve all [ 

w is, © have told you: So farewel----= . 
Ci. Car. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to an. let us not 

while u part with dry Lips One Kiſs, | 
e Rist h. Not a bit of me, till I am all Yours: TT... 
ot their C. Car. Your Hand „ 
I ble. A poor Compounder. 0 

Ruth. Piſn, there's a dirty "wy jan. —— 

C. Car. Give me but any naked Part, and in ki ie | 
as a Snail creeps, and leave on OY W a=. 


long. ares ; ; 
D Ruth. 


are noble, and I hope you love me; be ever firm to vir- 


* = Y — - 

5 n 

Hf * —— FART, 1 
7 * = F 


74 The Couu iT TEE: Or, 

Bath Good Snail get out of your Hole firſt, think of c 

your buſineſs, So fare 1 
C. Car. Nay, pr'ythee be not aſtam'd that thou art loth ning 


1 to leave me. Slid I am a Man; but I am as arrant 3 and 
5 Rogue, as thy Quondam Father Day, if I cou'd not cry, I fortt 


WW | to leave thee a brace of Minutes, | drin! 
"8 Ruth. Away; we grow fooliſh- me kenel—e T, 
9 be careful ( nay, go in. | go; 
"8 C. Car. Do you go firſt, I | then, 
"oy Ruth. Nay, fie, go in. C 
5 C. Car. We'll fairly then divide the victory, and Fs will 
1 off together. So. .- J will have the laſt Look. be vi 
3 1 | [. kEreunt ſeverally, looking at one another, [| there 
"1 Enter C. Blunt, and Soldier. Te 
* C. Bl, No more Words; I do believe, nay, I know will! 
* thou art honeſt, I may live to thank thee better. not « 
14S Sol I ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, or thoſe C. 
: | chat ſerve him. I took Pay under theſe People, with a and { 
1 .delign to do him Service the Lieutenant knows it. e 
. 4 C. BI. He has tod me ſo: no more Words: thou art: . 
BE = Fellow : Thou art ſore bis Window! s large cnopght My d 
_ Sol. Fear it nor. a Fair 


C. Bl. Here then, carry him this Ladder of Ropes: So; Arms 
now give me the Coat; ſay not a Word to him, but bid 
him diſpatch when he ſees the Coaſt. clear; he ſhall be Sol 
8 waited for at the Bottom of his Window, Give bim thy Wind 
| 1 Sword too, if he deſires it. E. 
u(t. Sol. I'll diſpatch it inſtantly, therefore get to your Place; Lie, c. 


1 i Le might 
1 5 C, Bl. 1 warrant ye. = - ä Sol 
| I N a | Enter Teg. the C 
1 Teg. Have you done every Thieg then? he my Sha C 
1 now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name; that Min and B 


; now, ehat | made drunk for thee, Mr. Tay's Raſcal; be have : 
bf | coming along there behind now upon my Shoul that. 
D 

= 33 1s. 


C. Bl. The Raſcal comes for ſome wilchief. Tex, vo, ä 


| 3 pre never play the Man. | O. 
"i Tig. How ſhou'd I be a Man hen! * bk 
os” C.J comii 


x 
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be:got out, if this Rogue 


| The Faithful lx is HM AN. 
C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to 


gets hither; meet him therefore, Teg, in the moſt win- 


ning Manner thou canſt, and make him once more Drunk, 
and it ſhall be call'd the ſecomi Edition of Obadiah, put 
forth with In Notes upon _ and if he will not 80 
drink with thee - 

Ieg. I will carry him upon my Back-ſi de, if be will not 
go; and if he will not be drunk, I wil cut his Throat 
then, that I will, for my Sweet Maſter now, that I will. 

C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Teg; and diſpateh him too, if he 
will not be conformable; and if thou canſt but once more 
be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant Story's, 
there ſhall be the general Rendezvouz::Now, or never, Teg. 

Teg. I warrant you I will get Drink into his Pate, or I 
will break it for him, that-L will, I warrane you: He ſhall 
not come after you now; 

C. Bl. Good luck go with-thee : The Fellow's faithful 
and moors : that Fear's over: Now to my Station. [ Ex, 

| C. Careleſs as in Priſon. 

c. Car. The time's almoſt come: how flow it Bernt 
My deſites are better wiag' d: How I long to counterteit 
a Faintueſs when I come to the Bottom, and fink intò the 
Arms of this dear witty Fair!------=- Ha, who's this? 

Euter Soldier. = | 

Sol. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, ballen it to your 
Window, and deſcend: you ſhall be waited for. ENT 

C. Car. The careful Creature has ſent it----but d ye bear, 
Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that Implement by your Side 7 it 
might ſerve to keep off ſmall Curs. 

Sol. You'il have no need on t, but there it is; make baſte, 
the- Coaſt is clear. WE > 

C Car. O this pretty ſhe Coptain General over my-Soul 


and Body the Thought of her muſters every Faculty I 


have: She has (ent the Ropes, and ſtays for me; no Dan- 

cer of the Ropes ever (lid down with that Swiftueſs (or 
Deſire of Haſte) that I will make to thee, 

Enter Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 

C. Bl, All's quiet, and the Coaſt clear; fo far it goes well; 

that is the Window. in this Nook 1'll "OO 'till j ſee bim 


S. cee. 


(Exit. 


coming down. Steps in. D 2 


* 


that ſerve him. 
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Ruth. Good Snail, get out of your Hole firſt, think of 

your buſineſs. So fare 

C. Car. Nay, pr'ythee be not aſtam'd that thou art loth 

to leave me. Slid I am a Man; but I am as arrant a 

Rogue, as thy Quondam Father Day, if I cou d not 1 

to leave thee a brace of Minutes, 


Rath. Away; we grow fooliſh feel. —-5e 
be careful -- nay, go in. | | 


C. Car. Do you go firſt, 

Ruth. Nay, fie, goin. 

C. Car. We'll fairly then divide the Victory, and 4 
off together. So I will have the laſt Look. 

[ [Exeunt ſeverally, looking at one another, 
Enter C. Blunt, and Soldier. | 

C. Bl. No more Words; 1 do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt, I may live to thank thee better. 

Sol 1 ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, orthoſe 
| took Pay under theſe People, with a 
.delign to do bim Service; the Lieutenant knows it. 

C. Bl. He has tod me ſo ; no more Words: thou art a 
as Fellow : Thou art ſure his Window's large . 

Sol. Fear it not. 

C. Bl. Here then, carry Te this Ladder of Ropes: 80; 
now give me the Coat; ſay not a Word to him, but bid 
him diſpatch when he ſees the Coaſt clear; he ſhall be 
waited for at the Bottom of his Window, Give him thy 
Sword too, if he deſires it. 

Sol. VII diſpatch it inſtantly, therefore get to your Places 


C. Bl. 1 warrant ye. | 
Enter Teg. 5 
Trg. Have you done. every Thing then? By my Shou 
now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name; that Men 
now, #hat | made drunk for thee, Mr. Tay's Raſcal; he is 
coming along there behind now upon my Shoul id 
is. 
C. Bl. The Raſeal comes for ſome miſchief.” Trp now 


or never play the Man. 


Tg. How ſhou'd | be a Man then? 2 2 1 
% C. N. 


1 2 
\ 3 3 
P : 
4 " $7 6) 4 
12 ds 


. 


. 
gets 
ning 
and 
forth 
drink 
Te 
go; 
then, 
CG 
will | 
be vii 
there 
Tei 
will b 
not c 
. 
and ſt 


E. 
My di 
a Fain 
Arms 


Sol. 
Wind, 


know 


rthoſe 
with 3 


u art a 
vgh? 


68 You'll have no need on t, but there i it is; make baſte, 
Exit. 
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C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to be; 
gets hither; meet him therefore, Teg, in the moſt win- 
ning Manner thou canſt, and make him once more Drunk, 
and it ſhall be call'd the ſecod Edition of Obadiah, put 


forth with Viſh Notes upon bi and if be will not 29 


drink with thee - 

Teg. I will carry him opon my Back-ſi de, if be will not 
go; and if he will not be drunk, I wiil cut bis Throat 
then, that I will, for my Sweet Maſter now, that I will. 

C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Teg; and diſpatch him too, if he 
will not be conformable; and if thou canſt but oncemore 
be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant Szory's, 
there ſhall be the general Rendezvous ::Now, or never, Teg. 


Teg. I warrant you L will get Drink into his Pate, or I 


will break it for him, that: L will, I warrant you: He ſhall 
not come after you now; 


C. Bl. Good luck go with thee: The Fellow's e | 


and ſtout ;-that Fear's over: Now to my Station. [ Ex. 
C. Careleſs as in Priſon. 


C. Car. The time's almoſt come: how flow it flutters ? 
My dehires are better wiog'd:: How I long to counterteit 


a Faintueſs when I come to the Bottom, and link into the 
Arms of this dear witty Fair . Ha, who's this? 
X Euter Soldier. 


Sol. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, eben! it to your | 


Window, and deſcend: you ſhall be waited for. 
C. Car. The careful Creature has ſent ir----but d'ye bear, 


Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that Implement by you Side it be 


might ſerve to keep off ſmall Curs. 


the- Coaſt is clear. 


C Car, O this ty ſhe cu Se over my-Soul 


cer of the R 


Deſire of Haſte) that I will make to thee, 
Bite Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 
C. Bl. All's quiet, and the Coaſt clear; ſo far it goes well; 
that is the Window; in this Nook 1'll dork "til J ſee bim 
„ 


LExit. 


coming down. [Steps in.] 
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The Faithful lx S HhůÜũM AN. 75 


got out, if this Rogue 


of her muſters every Faculty 1 
have: She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays for me; no Dan- 
opes ever {lid down with that Swiftneſs (or 
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C. Careleſs above in his Soldier's Habit, lets down the Lad. 


der of Ropes, and ſpeaks. 
C. Car. I cannot ſee my North Star that J muſt fail by; 


tis clouded: perhaps ſhe ſtands cloſe in ſome Corner; 10 


not trifle Time: all's clear, Fortune, forbear thy Tricks, but 
for this imall Occaſion. 
Enter Blunt. 

C. Bl. What's this! a Soldier in the Place of Careleſs? 
I am betray'd, but Vil end this Raſcal's Duty. 

C. Gar. How, a Soldier betray dl this Raſcal ſhan'c aug 
at m2, 

C. Bl. Dog. | 

C. Cir. How, Blunt? 

C. Bl. Careleſs! 

C. Cay. You gueſs teeny plague, wha cb 
hath fer you and I a tilting at one anotber? 

C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Soldier's Habit? 
C. Car. The ſime Friend, for ought | know, that fur- 
_ niſtd you. This kind Gentlewoman is Ruth ſtill. Ha, 
here the is; I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious. | 

Enter Ruth with a Ladder of Ropes, 

Ruth. Who's there? 

C. Car, Two notable charging Red-coats, 

Ruth, As 1 live, my Heart is at my Mouth, 

C. Car. Pr'ythee, let it come to thy Lips, that I Ma 
Kiſs it, What have you in your Lap? 

Ruth, The Ladder of Ropes: How a God's Name got 
you hither? 

C. Car. Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came 
down by it, 
Ci. Bl. Then the Miſtake is plainer; s that ys 
Soldier with the Ropes, | 
Ruth. What an Eſcape was this! come, let's Joſe no 
Time; here's no Place to explain Matters in. 

C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve thee, 

Rath, Tell me ſo when you have had me a little whit, 
Come, follow me; put on your plaineſt Garb; not like a Dan- 
cing Maſter, with your Toes out. Come along. [Ruth pull 

their Hats over their Eyes.) Hang down your Head as if 12 
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Enter Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 


s. Ch. Im 


Day. Is my 
Day. Ay! is my---- 


Are you ſure of this, Neighbour Char ? 
m as ſure of i it, as I am that l have a Noſe to 


Mrs, Day. You may give one leave, methinks, to ak out 


one Queſtion, Is my Daughter Rath with her? _ 
Mrs. Ch. She was not, when I ſaw Mrs. Arbella laſt. 


I: have not been fo often at your Honour's Houſe, but that 
I know Mrs. Arbella, the rich Heireſs, that Mr. Abel was 


to have had, good Gentleman, if he has his Due: They ne- 
ver ſuſpected me; for I us'd to buy things of my Neigh- 
bour Story, before ſhe married the Lieutenant; and . 


in to ſee Mrs. Story = now is, my Neighbour Viſh well 


that was: I faw, as I told you, this yep: Mrs, TIE > 


and I warrant Mrs. Rath is not far off, 


Mrs. | 
Mr: Day. Do, good Duck; I'll warrant em- 
Mrs. Day. n warrant when 1 _—_ hams the Buß- 


neſß. 
Mr. 


Let me adviſe then, H 


Day. 1 mean fo, Duck. 


. 


Mars. Day. Well! pray ſpare your Meaning too: Firft TER 
we'll go our ſelves in Perſon to this Srory's Houle, and ia 
the mean-time ſend Abel for Soldiers; and when he has 
brought the Soldiers, let them ſtay at the Door, and come 


Remember the Place. 


Abel. I ſhall perform it. 


Mrs. 


Day. 


We'll 


up himſelf; and-then if fair Means will not do, foul ſhall. 
Mr. Day. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet Duck: Ah! der 


thee alone. Be gone, Abel, and obſerve thy Mother's Di- 
rections. 
robbing us, and for all their Tricks. 


be . tor 


Come along, Neighbour, ad ſhew us the beſt © 


Way; and by and by we ſhall have News from Obndin h, 
gone to give the t'other Colonel's Goaler a double - 


who is 


Charge; to keep the wild Youth cloſe, 
let's haſten. Mrs, Chat, the State ſhall kaow what good 3 


Service you have done. 


Mrs Chat. I thank your Honour. 
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Enter Arbella and Lieutenant, 
Lieu. Pray, Madam, weep no more! ſpare your Tear 


till you know they have miſcarried. 


Arb. Tis a Woman, Sir, that weeps! we want MensRew 
ſons, and their Courage to practiſe wit h. 

Tien. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpeRted Joys! 
Enter Ruth, C. Careleſs, and C. Blunt, 

Arb. Oh, my dear Friend! my dear, dear Ruth! 

C. Car. Pray, none of theſe phlegmatick Hugs; there, 
take your Colonel; my Captain and I can hug afreſh my 
Minute, 
| Ruth, When did we hug laſt, good Soldier? 

C. Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in Fancy, ever 
fince you Ruth turn d Aunice. 

A.. You are welcome, Sir: I cannot deny I ſhar d in 


Lieu. If ſhe had deny d it, Colonel, I would have be- 
way's her., 

C. Bl. I know not what to ſay, nor how to tel how 
5 how well- -I love you. 

Arb. Now can't I ſay I love him; 3 yet l have a mind to 
tell him too, 

Ruth. Keep't in and choak Jour ſelf, or * 4 the Riſing 
of the Lights, 

Arb. What ſhall I ſay? 

Rath. Say ſomething or he'll vaniſh. | 

C. Bl, D'ye not believe I love you? or can t you love mef 
Not a Word. Coud you but -- 

Arb. No more; II fave you the Labour of Courtſhip, 
which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and honeſt Natures: 
It is enough; I know you love me. 

C. Bl. Or may I periſh, whilſt I am ſwearing it. 

| Enter D. | 

Lieu. How now, Fack? 

Boy. O Maſter undone ! Here's Mr. Day the e 
man, and his fierce Wife, come into the Shop : Mrs, Chat 
brought them in, and they ſay they will come up; they 
know that Mrs. Arbella and their Daughter Ruth, is here: 


hey em if you dare, * 11 | 
Lin, 


Tears 
s Rea · 
| Joys! 


there, 
every 


7, ever 


ind to 


| Forlooth, I een aa a Lond e 
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Lieu. Go dawn, Boy, and tell em I'm coming to em. 


[Exit Boy.] This pure Jade, my Neighbour Char, has betray'd 


us; what ſhall 1 do? 1 warrant, the Raſcal has Soldiers at bis 
Heels: I think I cou'd heip the Colonels out at a back-Door. 

C. Bl. I'd die rather by my Arbella; now you fhall ſee 
I love you. 1 

C. Car. Nor will [ Charles forſake you Anvice. 

Ruth, Come, be chearful; I'll defend you all againſt the 
Aſſaults of Captain Day, and Major-General Day, his .new 
drawn-up Wife. Give me my Ammunition, the P 
Woman. So, if I do not rout 'em, fall on; let's all die 
together, and make no more Graves but one. 

C. Bl. *$life, I love her now, for all ſhe has jeer'd me ſo⸗ 

Ruth. Go ferch 'em in, Lieutenant. [ Ex. Liew } Stand you 
all drawn up as my Reſerve-»ſo--I for the forlorn Hope. | 

C. Car. That we had Teg here, to quarrel with the Fe- 
male triumphing Day, whilſt I threw the Male Day out of 
the Window. Hark, I hear the Troop marching; I know 
the ſhe Day Stamp, among the Tramples of a Regiment. 

Ard. They come, Wench ; charge em 8 II ſe- 


cond thee with a Volley. 


Ruth, They'll not ſtand the firſt Charge, fear got; now | 
the Day breaks. 

C. Car. Wou'd *twere bis Neck were broke. 

Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs, Day. 5 

Mrs. Day. Ah ha! my fine Runaways, have I found 
you? What, you think my Husband's Honour lives _ 
out Intelligence. Marry come up. | 
Mr. Day. My Duck tells you how die- Ween ; 
| Mrs, Day. Why then let your Duck tell em how "ris; 
yet as I was faying, you ſhall perceive we abound in In- 


telligence; elle twere not for us to go about to keep the 


Nation quiet; but if you, Mrs. A£rbella, will deliver up 
what you have ſtolen, and en wy return with us, 
and this wngracious Ruth, #5 1 
Ruth, Anne, if you . Bee! 
Mrs. Day. Who gave you ho Name, pray? — 
Ruth. My Godfathers and 2 dunner on; 
"223 7 
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Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a Word; I do not: like 


this Name, Annice. 
Mes. Day. 


Mr. Abel is well. 


Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well; you ſhall ſee him preſently} 


Yes, you ſhall ſee him. 
C. Car. That is, with Ahrmi 


no more Delay, fall on. 
Riuth, Then before the furious Abel approaches with bs 


Red- Coats, who perhaps arenow marching under the Con- 
duct of that expert Captain in weighty Matters; know the 
Articles of our Treaty are only theſe: This Arbella will 

keep her Eſtate, and not marry Abel, but this Gentleman; 
and I Anne Daughter to Sir Baſil Thorowgood, and not-Ruth, 
as has been thought, have taken my own Eſtate, together 


ons: ene good Auro. 


with this Gentleman, for better for worſe: we were mw 


deft, though Thieves; only plundered our own. 
| Mrs. Day. Yes, Gentlewoman, you took ſomething elle 


and that my Husband can prove; it may coſt you you. 


Necks, if you do not ſubmit. 
Ruth, Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 


Mrs. Day. Oh, did you ſo? 


Ruth, Pray give me leave to . wag one Word in prirte 5 


with my Father Day ? 
Mrs. Day. 
Oh, 'tis Father Day now! 


Ruth. D' ye hear, Sir; how long is t 1200 you have pra- 
[Takes him . 5 


ctis d Phyſicx? 
Mr. Day. Payfick! what d' ye mean? 
Ruth. 1 mean Phyſick; Bel ye, here's a ſmall Preſerip 
tion of yours: d'ye know this land- writing = 
Mr. Day. I am undone. i 
Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame Subject; this young 
one I believe came into this wicked World for want 
your preventing Doſe; it will not be taken now neither; it 
ms your Wenches are wiiful: nay, I do not wonder 
to o ſee em have more Conſcience oa you have. ge 


180277 


You are ever in a Fright, with q ſhrivell 
| Heart of your own. Well, Gentlewoman, you are merry. 
Arb. As newly come- out of your Ward ſhips- I hope 


Do ſo, do ſo; are you going to- compound | 


Hypo 


upon 

Frailt: 
Rias. 

ſhall h 


reveng 
Ge 
Art 
you ſi 
Read 
Peace; 
ſo ſim 


Hypoctite, A Wench! was not I ſufficient? a Wench! Fllbe 
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Nr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Anne: I am Nm. 
betray me. 


Euter Abel, goes to his Father. 
Abel. The Soldiers are come. | 5 
Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; here's dies 


no need now, 


Mrs. Day. Are the Soldiers come, Abel? 

Abel. Yes, but my Father biddeth me ſend them . 

Mr. Day. No, not without your Opinion, Duck; but 
ſince they have but their on, I think, Duck, if we were 
all Friends. 

Mrs. Day. O, are you at your ifs again? d you u think 
they ſhall make a Fool of me, though they — an Afs 
of you? Call em up, Abel, if they will not ſubmit; call 


up the Soldiers, Abel. 


Ruth. Why, your fierce Honour ſhall know the Buſineſs 


that makes the wiſe Mr. Day inclinable to Friendſhip. 


Mr. Day. Nay, good Sweet - heart, come, I proy kt us 
be Friends, 

Mrs. Day, How's this! what, am not ! 6t to be truſted 
now? have you built your Credit and Reputation upon 1 ] 


Council and Labours, and am not I fit now to be truſted? 


Mr. Day. Nzy, good ſweet Duck, I confeſs I owe'sl 
to ti y Wiſdom, Good Gentlemen, perſuade my Duck, that 
we may be all Friends. 

C. Car, Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not ſo fierce 
upon the Husband of thy Boſom? twas but a ne. " 
Frailty: ſay it were a Wench, or ſo? | 

Ruth, As I live, be has hit upon t by chance: 0 055 


ſhall have Sport. [dere 
| Mrs, Day. How, a Wench, a Wench! out out upon | the 


reyeng d, let him be aſnamed if be will: call the Soldiers, Abel. 
C. Car. Stay, good Abel; march not off ſo haſtily. 
Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover, you are in n 
you ſhall never be releaſed, if you move a ſtep. 
Ruth, Dye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, bold your 
Peace; you may divulge your Husband's Shame, if you are 
ſo liwple, and caſt him out of Authority, n . 
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Tos: 


Indicting: You are the Committee-man. 
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him try'd for his Life: read this. Remember too 1 know 
of your Bribery and Cheating, and ſomething elſe: you 


gueſs: Be Friends, and forgive one another. Here's a Let- 
ter counterfeited from the King, to beſtow Preferment 
upon Mr. Day, if he would turn honeſt; by which means, 
I ſuppoſe, you cozened your Brother Cheats; in which he 
was to remember his Service to you. I believe 'twas your 
is your beſt 


Way (nay, never demur) to kiſs and be Friends. Now if 


you can contrive handſomly to cozen thoſe that cozen all 


the World, and get theſe Gentlemen to come by their E- 
ſtates eaſily, and without taking the Covenant, the old 


Sum of five hundred Pound, that I uſed to talk of, ſhal 
be yours yer, 


Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. | * 


Ruth, Come, Mrs, Arbella, pray let's all be Arien 

Arb. With all my Heart. 

Ruth. Brother Abel, the Bird is flown; but you ſhall * 
releaſed from your Bonds. 

Abel. I bear my Afflitions as I may. — 

Entey Teg leading Obadiah in a Halter, and > Aus 

Teg, Whit is this now? Who are you? Well, are not you 

Mrs. Tay? Well, I will tell her what 1 ſhould ſoy now ? Shall [ 


then? E will ty if I cannot laugh too, as I did, that I will. 


C. Car. No, good Tg, there's no need of thy Meſſoge 
now; but why doſt thou lead Obadiah thus? 
Tg. Well, I will hang him preſently, that I will; look 
you here Mrs, Tay, here's your Man Obadiah, do you fee 
that now? He would not let me make him drunk; no 

more that he wou'd not; fo, I did take him in this String, 
and I did tell him, if be did make Noiſes, 1 wou'd put on 
Knite into him, that I wou'd upon my Sou". 

C. Bl. Honeſt Teg, thy Maſter is beholden to thee i in 
ſome meaſure for his Liberty. 

C. Car. Teg, I ſhall requite thy Honeſly, 
Tieg. Well, ſhall I hang him then? It is a Rogue now 
who wou'd not be drunk, that he wou'd not. 

Obad, I do beſeech you, edman. let me not hoy 
brought unto death... | | 
c. co 
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Dance, 
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IOW - Car. No: poor Teg, "is enough; we are all Friends; 
you _ let him go. 

Let- Well, he ſhall go then; but you ſhall love the King, 
ent or 1 will hang you another time, that J will by my Soul. 


ans, Well, look you here now, here is the Man that ſung you 
| be the Song, that he is; I met him as I came, and I bid him 
our come hither and ſing for the King, that I did. 


beſt C. Car. D'ye hear, my Friend, is any of your Comps: 
w if nions with you? 
\ all Maſ. Yes, Sir. 


E. C. Car. As I live, well dies; it ſhall be the Celebra- 
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old tion of our Weddings: Nay, Mr. Day, as we hope | to con- 
ſhal tinue Friends, you and your Duck ſhall trip it too. 
Teg. Ay by my Soul will we; Obadiah ſhall be my Vo- 
wan too, and you ſhall dance for the King, that you ſhall, 
* C. Car. Go, and ſtrike up then: no chiding now, Mrs. 
| Day; come, you muſt not be refractory for once, 
ll be / Mrs. Day. Well, Husband, fince theſe Gentlemen will 
have it ſo, and that they may one we are n. | | 


Dance, 

C. Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your bulineſss get it done as 
ſoon as you will, the ſive hundred Pound ſhall be ready. 
C. Car. So, well done, Friends; thanks, honeſt Teg; thou 
ſhalt flouriſh in a new Livery for this. Now, Mrs. Annice, I 
hope you and I may agree about killing, and . 
every Way, Now, Mr. Day, | 

If you will have good Juck in eyery thing, 
Turn n and cry, God bleſs the King, [ Exexnt. 


- 


32 the | 


He has no Title to his ſmall Eflate | JE 
Of Wit, mil you pleaſe to ſet the Rate: 
Hevope this half Year's Purchaſe of his . N 
For in the compaſs of that time tmas Writs"... » 
Not that this is enough; hell pay you more, - 
If you your ſelves believe him vos to pooye 
For 'tis your Fudgments give him Wealth; in 4 

He's juſt as rich as you believe he is. . 

bu d all Committees cou'd haue dune like E 


Made Men more rich, ard by diets rpm 106 - 
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